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Serves More People in More Ways than Any 
Other Institution of its Kind in the World 





Back of the belching chimneys, 


behind the throbbing engines that drive the busy 
plant is the big factor of plant upkeep—main- 
tenance cost. 


To you, the individual, maintenance cost is important because it affects the 
price of things you buy, whether it is a pound of sugar or a motor car. 
Johns-Manville Service to Power Plants reduces the expense of plant maintenance. For 
example, any one of the packings shown here decreases power cost when applied t 
pump or engine; and so the whole line of materials lowers manufacturing cost and in 
creases your purchasing power as an individual 

This service embraces a complete line of maintenance materials designed to save heat 
friction, wear, power and labor. The service rendered by each of these products 
assured by J-M Responsibility, a business principle that places the user’s satisfaction 
above all other considerations. 

All of these products and skilled advice as to their application are available at ever 
Branch of this Company. 
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REN TIS 
A Luscious Peach Pie 


I ID you ever make a peach pie with Crisco? Try it! You'll find the crust flaky, 
tasty and so tender that it seems to melt in your mouth—as delicious as the fruit it 
encloses. Best of all it is easily digested. 
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Crisco is a purely vegetable shortening. It is the rich cream of edible oil having 
neither taste nor odor, so rich that its use in all pastry is a real aid to unusually 


appetizing results. 


For Frying -For Shortening 
for Cake Making 


Ts th ake 
HRA UCT BY 


. 


Many famous chefs depend exclusively upon Crisco for their finest pastries and over a million 


housewives afford convincing evidence of their own success with Crisco by enthusiastically 


a o yrefere » 
ili ai issaaa ia Crisco-Made Peach Pie 
A Pastry Recipe Every Housewife Should Carefully Preserve 
1'. cupfuls flour 4 to 6 tablespoonfuls wat 
l teaspoontul alt si 
1, cupful Crisco 
Use accurate level meas 
Sift the flour and salt and cut the Crisco into the flour with two knive 
sparingly, mixing it with a knife through the dry materials. Form int 
inch thick Use a light motion in handling the rolling pin, and ro 
be of a consistency such that when scooped o h a spoon it rou 
is advisable to use pastry flour rush over the lower crust wit! 
liced fresh peache The egg forms hard rface between 
from baking properly rin erally wit igar. Bake in | 
The ‘‘Whys of Cooking’’ 
Janet McKenzie Hill's New Book, Sent for Five 2-cent Stamps 
Janet McKenzie Hill of the Boston Cooking School and edit 
addition to the Crisco | rar ver housewife needs it. Mar 
keeping will undoubted be und in the hundreds of vitally u 
asked and answered I tion you’ nd 15 ne 
the Story of ¢ 
color Simply write 
ind enclose five 
Dept. K-8, The 
Cincinnati, 
- Calend 
for 10 cent 
tamy 
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forFrying For Shortening 
For Cake Making 
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T WAS the close 


marched 


of 


The men, in single file, 


the day Over the baked veldt of « juatorial Af 


were 


reduced to the unimportance of m 









































dots by the tremendous sweep of the dry country stretching away to a horizor tap, tap, tap 
infinitely remote, beyond which lay single mountains, like ships becalmed, hull down : tapping was a 

at sea. The immensities filled the world—the simple immensities of sky and land y to the volume of n 

Only by an effort, a wrench of the mind, would a bystander on the advantage, say, of from thirty throats. | " 

one of the little, rocky, outcropping |} have been able to narrow his vision to detail iting at the full streng f \ 
And yet details were interesting. The vast shallow cup to the horizon became a plait ttle file of Wakamba 

sparsely grown wit! flat-topped thor trees. It was not a forest, yet neither was it open veird, wavering n rchants peculiar t avage peoples everywhere } 

country. The eye penetrated the thin screen of tree trunks to the distance of half a simply howled in st i ) eu Be ‘ the extremes were! 

mile or more, but was brought to a stop at last. Underfoot was hard-baked eart}! but every man cor ted t eu ar and tapped his load rhyth: 

covered by irregular patches of shale that tinkled when stepped on. Well-defined pat! ng stich By this the experienced t ele i have ‘ | ‘ 

innumerable, trodden deep and hard, cut into the iron soil. They nearly all ran in a tired, tired to the point of exhau for the re wearied the Central Af 

northwesterly direction. The few traversing paths took a long slant. These pat} ) or the steeper the hill he, laden, must surmount, the louder } ‘ 

exactly like those crossing a village green, had in all probability never been trodde: Maji hapana m’bale, bwana,” observed the gun-bearer to the wh 

human foot. They had been made by the game animals, the swarming, multitudinou not far, master.” 

game of Central Africa The white man mere ly nodded These two had bee toge ( ma 
The safari was using one of the game trails It was a compact little safari, compr ng explanations were not necessary betwee ther He. as well as S 

not over thirty men all told. The single white man walked fifty yards or so ahead of gradual convergence of the game tra the presence of gra 

the main body. He was evidently tired, for his shoulders drooped, and | huffling under the feet, the ng-sing bu behind the aloes, the y 

slow-swinging gait would have been recognized by children of the wilderness everywhere ar that stared or fled at the sight ar 1 of the 

as that which gets the greatest result from the least effort. Dressed in the brown cork g more wa The ‘ 

helmet, the brown flannel shirt with spine pad, the khaki trousers, and the light boot t! eal the middie a ance i i 

of the African traveler, little was to be made of either his face or figure. The former wa In the corresponding depression beyond, ild be 

fully bearded, the latter powerful across the shoulders. His belt was heavy, with littk f greet 

leather pockets; a pair of prismatic field glasses, suspended from a strap round his ne« V } ‘** murmured S l : 

swung across his chest; in the crook of his left arm he carried a light rifle. S le he stoop itte g a yt | 
Immediately at his heels followed a native. This man’s face was in conforn eg gt le forwa 

that of the typical negro; but there the resemblance ceased. Behind the features glows \ po | ercel 

a proud, fierce spirit that transformed them. His head was high, but his eyes roved f He é i ) er the white | 

right to left restlessly, never sti!l save when they paused for <¢ flickering instant t two dropping to a crouch, had stopped as t gh pe ‘ 

examine some gazelle, some distant herd of zebra or wildebeeste standing in the vista. of We } e no mea are nded } ! ' 

the flat-topped ,trees. His nostrils slowly expanded and contracted with his bre The white man eased } elf ba to a si ‘ 

as do those of a spirited horse. In confrast to the gait of the white man he stepped knees as all sensible, good rifle ts do when they have 

vigorously and proudly as though the long day had not touched his strength. Heworea glowing fiercely, staring with almost hypnotic intensity é 

battered old felt hat, a tattered flannel shirt, a ragged pair of shorts, and the blue putte« quivered like an eager dog 

issued by the British to their black troops. The straps of two canteens crossed on } “Hah!” he g ted as the t of f 

breast; a full cartridge belt encircled his waist. He carried lightly and easily one of “Nak 1—he has it!” he eda ‘ ‘ gz f 


those twelve-pound double cordite rifles that constitute the only African life insurance The hunter manipulated the bolt to thr nat irtridge, | 
Fifty yards in the rear marched the carriers. They were astraight, strong lot, dressed position In ke remot 
rding to their fancy or opportunity in the cast-off garments of the « 














accor é t r ‘ na wi I i 
in the ensemble, perhaps, but worthy of respect in that all day each had carried a ‘ 
seventy-pound load under a tropical sun, and that they were coming in strong be expende 
And finally, bringing up the rear, marched a small, lively, wizened little fellow 
dressed as nearly as possible like the white man, and carrying as the badge of his office a 
bulging cotton umbrella and the kiboko—the slender, limber, stinging rhinoceros-hide und there, kicl 
whip. al secor 
It was the end of a long march. This could be guessed by the hour, by the wearied the waiting safa 
slouch of the white man, above all by the conduct of the safari. The men were walking ba ‘ 
one on the heels of the other. Their burdens, carried on their heads, held them erect not received a mortal w tw before t ‘ 
They stepped out freely. But against the wooden chop boxes, the bags of corn-meal that it still ran proved its extremit Sure « 
potio, the bundles of canvas that made up some of the loads, the long safari sticks went plunged forward ‘ 
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the gun bearer lit 


rifle and reached out to 


‘Ountenance of 
iifted the 
apon resting again in the crook of his 


up in 


neavy 


NVyama yangu!” he murmured, That 

for the light rifle that did most of the 
words meant simply “‘my meat.” Simba 
or everything, from the sheath knife of his 
te man himself, Indeed, Middleton in the 
Middleton to Should you 
of him by that name, news you could not 
but of Bwana Kingozi you might learn from many 


ntries Was none, 


for new 


topping the hill, swept down with a 
ticks against the loads and a chorus 

““nyama!”’ 
it the carcass, kisi m’kubwa, his thin- 
hand. The men eased their loads to 

and stood about with eagerly gleaming eyes, 
well-trained dogs in like circumstances. Simba 
idicated th 


ildebeeste wa 


» three nearest to act as his assistants. 
rapidly skinned and as rapidly dis- 
d, the meat laid aside. Only once did the white 
or manifest the slightest interest. 
the 
wizened little headman with the umbrella and the 
answered to the name of Cazi Moto, tepped 
Soon 


tenderloin is mine.” 


ant yarnou 


took charge of the indicated delica y 
umption of the march. Nothing was 
wildebeeste save the head and the veriest offal. 


d intestines, even, had been emptied of 


for a re 
of the 
ha 
and packed away in the hide. 
the carrion birds had gathered in incredible 
The sky was full of them, circling; an encom- 
ng of them sat a scant fifty yards distant, their 
ld half out from their bodies, as though they felt 
And i 
hadowy jackals, 
their weariness forgotten. 


toma 


* content 


ated the low bushes could be discerned the 
furtive, 
mer laughing, 
the camp humorist, declaimed loudly at the top of 
] 


were 


, the marabhouts, the carrion eagles, the 


MmOcKIinNS 
‘ 


he vultures great and small, the kites and the 


" he cried; “‘he kills much, and leave 


get here. We keep what we get! 


e into meaningless but hearty laug! 


brilliant wit 


Kingo low voice cut across the merr 
1 he 
nmediately Cazi Moto and Simba took up the ery 
! Bandika! Bandika!” they 
Cazi Moto moved here and there, lively as 

his eyes alert for any indication of slackne 
ko held threateningly. But there was no need for 
The men willingly enough swung aloft their 
, how augmented by the meat, and the little caravan 


commanded, 


over 


vociferated 


latter 


had Cazi Moto, bringing up the rear, quitted 
wooped, They fell from 
like plummets, their wings half folded. When 
of the ground they checked their fall with 


when the carrion birds s 


n feet 

n and tail, and the sound of them was like the roar of a 

Those seated on the gro ind moved forward in 

trying for more haste by futile 

Where the wildebeeste had fallen 

g, tlopping, struggling brown mass. In an 
brief 


ungainly hop 


Lneir wing 


The birds withdrew. 
disgruntled 
and humpbacked in the 


Some sat 


low trees; some merely 
hopped away afew yards 
to indulge in gloomy 
thoughts. A few of the 
more ambitious rose 
heavily and laboriously 
with strenuous beating 
, finally to soar 
grandly away the 
infinities of the African 


SKY Of the wildebeeste 


of pinior 


into 


remained only a trampled 
space and bones 


Th © jacr 


blo« my 


picked clean, 


als crept forward at last. 
So brief a time did all 
this occupy that Maulo, 
looking back, saw them. 


**Ho, little dogs!”’ he 
cried with of his 
great, empty laughs; 
“vour ste | 
hollow but you can fill your nose 


one 


ynachs will go 
They tramped on steadily 
low, narrow line of 
green and 
toward the hill 


toward the 


trees, tne un Sank 


iu 


HE game trails con, 

a point where thes 
bank had been broken down 
a wide approa htoa pool, 
arose in a cloud as a little band of zebras scram! 
The borders of this pool were a fascinating palimpse 
} — 


been Impresset 


tracks of many sorts of beasts ha 
the mud. soth Bwana 


with an approacl 


da Simba examir 
to interes 


examination would seemed most casual of 


glances. They ndications of zebra, wildebe« 


elles of various 


hartebeeste, g: 
like prints of the rhinoceros, ar 

itants of the veldt. But over these thei assed 
Only three thir 


nterest 


African 
and pointed it out, just at 


gs could here these easoned 


travelers. Simba espied one 
the border of the narrow edge of softer mud, 


“A big one. He 
and no elephant.’ 


“There is the lion,” said he, was here 
this But no buffalo, bwana;: , 


The water in the pool was muddy and foul. The 


morning 
yusands 
and after drinking had 


of animals drank from it daily; 


stood or wallowed in it. The flavor would be rich of the 
barnyard, which even a strong infusion of tea could not 
disguise. Bwana Kingozi had often been force nse; 
but here he hoped for better. 

rhe safari had dumped down the loads 
bank, and were resting in utter relaxation 
over, and they waited in abandonment 

Bwana Kingozi threw off the carefully eal 
slouch that had conserved his strengt}! 
His work was not yet done, 
directed, “‘go that 
rse with any water at all, 


ver Afr 


goal 
‘Simba,”” he 


way, 
every watercot 


onal pools, is m'lo—a ri 


ar er pool of good water I: 


And I to go in the other directio 
Bwana Kingozi considered, 
and again up the dry stream bed where, « 


glanc 


indications 


lior 


} 1 
could reach, were no more 


he decided, **it 


I will go with Simba,” 


is late poon the 
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"if You Will Ride in a Ham: 
mock You Ought 
Your Men to Shoot"’ 


“Water 


here: the « 


Loads here.”’ 


The mer 
their heads, 


the 


so that: 


way, 


once beg: 
who were 
A big M 
it, and | 
arrange 
piled ther 
Ma 
ically 


accommo 
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habitual rout 


Kingoz 
pipe, fille« 
his cork | 
an anx 
of the | 
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The 


man’ 


acquisl 
not giver 
He sn 


anott 


the light 
Kingoz 
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to Teach 


onge 


A Busy Chatter, the Crooning of Songs, Laughter, an Occasional Shout, Testified That the Men Were Content 


July 29, 1916 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST July 29,1916 


THE LATE LAMENTED 


By HERBERT QUICK 


d Rob 
Able Sea- 
as at the 
tokehole, 

cabin, and 

generally 

ice— you Vis 

ns would ¥ : 
the late 
Party 
nson had 
barometer 
» last six 
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te sang out from 
ngs that he had This is How the Progressives Saw It 
ikers dead ahead and 
Whereupon Colonel Parker, of Louisiana, Martin Van Buren, whom it nominated in 1848, and had 
cond mate, approached the captain, saluted and just enough strength left to put up John P. Hale in 1852, 
ked and turn over its goodwill and fixtures to the Republican 
} » report that the ship has been blown Party in 1854. But none of these parties had any such ful 
minant life history as the Progressive, so far as we of 1916 
rroceeded to sink. can tell 

I believe it was Henry J. Allen or The Liberal-Republican Party seems to have been a 
one of the antlered herd of the Sunflower Northern alias for the Democratic Party, to be assumed 

when it was unpopular in the North to be a Democrat 
the neighberhood of Grand Junction an alias that seems to have fooled nobody but Horace 


g cloud rising fulgurously in the west Greeley. The Anti-Masonic Party was born ninety years 


an, raced it from the field to the ago and didn’t get very far; and it reminds us—it is so 
» womenfolk to look after, he hustled different—of the Know-nothing Party, which also suc- 
» the well, followed and shut down the ceeded in getting an ex-President — Fillmore—to head its 
othole in the well cover he observed the — ticket in 1856, and was a real factor in politics for several The Story of Insurgency 
ight of farm machinery, building mate years. 
uusehold goods, and selections from the Perhaps it is because of its nearness in point of time; but HUS The Colonel approache 
humid belt, careering through space the Greenback Party—which began its presidential cam- ment called Insurgency Vea 


ice of the atmosphere.” paigns with Peter Cooper, in 1876, came to bat in 1880  toremind the reac f any of 
with James B. Weaver, and petered out in 1884 with Ben good white 

When the Tornado Passed By Butler—seems more nearly in the Progressive Party’ we may a 

class — but it never made so much disturbance, It ar 

LY the rumpus receded toward the east,and Farmers’ Alliance combined to make the People’s 


mbed out, only to note the fact that his and won twenty-two electoral votes in 1892— and mad 


| PRESEN 
the farme 
house, his crops, and everything that the situation such that Bryan, with his cross of gold an 
ter section of cleanly scraped land, crown of thorns, swept the Democrats, Greenbact 
the things that used to be. Upon  Populists into one great horde in 1896, and at 
the farmer burst into a loud laugh time took them out of the present comparison by maki 
hired man, ‘you're the beatenest man them into a major party. 
laffin® at?’ As for the Socialist Party, the Prohibition Party and the 
tornado sufferer, ‘I'm amused at  Socialist-Democrat Party, they represent our normal con 
of the thing!’” ception of a third party, a separate column on the ballot, 
day after Colonel Roosevelt had and a place in which to vote your protest when all the 
ressives that he could not see his others are rotten beyond endurance 
run again as a third-party can Nobody, however, expects such parties to win. Whether 
And if the completeness of the Mr. Allan L. Benson would make a good President or not 
ally so tragic that, like an overacted is a purely academic question. That is the way we Amer 
dreadful had become ludicrous, then  icans expect it to be as to the candidate of a third party. 
ask itself—what would the Kansas But it was different with the Progressive Party. It rose out 
And what will history say about it? of the West, as did the cloud that drove the Kansas man whereby he has { 
f the Progressive Party seems just into hiding in the well. It palpitated. It coruscated. It Senate; in Mississip 
‘ thing in stories of minor political flamed and thundered. It possessed dramatic quality. Its campaigns of the pi 
tory. The Liberty Party rose to its biggest figure, Roosevelt, dominated the firmament, like and Donaghey 
, When it nominated James G. Birney the the angel directing the storm. Alabama activit 
dent, but cast less than sixty-five thou- A third party, to the normal American consciousness, Japanese frenzy; in the con 
t robbed a genius, Henry Clay, of the presi- does not expect to win; but the Progressive Party fought it legislation in Texas, which may 
ney and gave it to a nonentity, James K. Polk, and that out with the major parties state by state. It happened to uted to Southerners of the typ 
it ever did, except to merge with the Barn- get more of its votes from the Republicans than from the in the adoption of their constitutio 
ree-Soil Party, the T. R. of which was Democrats, and by so doing it turned the country over Arizona. 
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But Democratic Insurgency, in flowing 


in Irom the states, never attained a name 


or a local habitation in Was 





ngton, 
largely because there was no national 
Democrat Administration against whicl 


might insurge, and tor the additional 





reason that Bryan made economic insur 
re y the regular thing in the Democratic ‘ \ 
Part ere 


it was in the Republican Party that the 
rew uj La Follette, Cummins, 
Norris, Bristow, Borah, Clapp, Dixon, 
Bourne, Dolliver, Brown, Murdock, Hub- 
1, Lenroot, Nelsor of Wisconsin, 























Cary, Beveridge, Crawford and Gronna el 
name a few of them— who when they enemies of I ‘ 
reached Washingtor found themselves ‘ ed \\ 
face to face with the problem of abandon- ence eir ext 
ng the ideals which had placed them in 
( ongress, or fighting one of the most pow- ’ ‘ Rifts in the Lute 
erful, resourceful, astute and effective . 
groups of men that ever ruled a govern- , Ww N an I: 
ment And when they fought, and just ngton as a s¢ 
to the extent to which they fought, they he saw in Pre : ‘ 
were called Insurgents These were the sade f the O ( 
elements that were mixed with Roosevelt- type ‘ a 
isn the making of the Progressive tice tate t 
Party. There now seems to have been a f i y ag 
molecular instabilit something fulmi- gressive te legisla 
nant, something explosive, in the mixture passed, and t ’ are \I 
Wt furnished the detonator? R eveit full ay 
Insurget grew up in the states whose dead pol : 
Unlike Greenbackism, Populism, Free- ma t and t t 
Soilisn r any of the other third-party Insurgent el And ther 
isms ol nict have any knowledge RnR NN As artes. ea a ‘ t < ‘ e Pre 
Insurgency took no issue with the recog- Insurgents. He ed upon th 
There Was a Time When the Progressives Dreamed of 
nine pra - t the party Cummins, Something Like This tractable ather danger 
D er, La | ette, and all the rest of that quiet and the 
them, claimed to be good Republicans; and those of the thestate. By 1893 he was engaged i: gar g the ite which he 1 i egarded a I 
y p who are st n publ fe are, most of them, either politically against the | ; and } ireer of | tica f ye ght the utter 
tually or professedly good Republicans in the campaign insurgency was in full swa By 1897, still y before righteousne 
f 1916. They departed from the Republican norm in their Roosevelt's era, he was pleading for the wide-open prima Moreover, the um ging ag ‘ " Ye 
¢ ective state eact i vn Wal but always on state as opposed to tne i aucu and convent ! te! t I dece and yhite i ‘ t ‘ 
issues, and usually in some sort of contest with astate boss Rapidly the Wisconsin fight developed from a mer: ante es, and the e. Pa iW 
or group of bosses boss protest into the whole insurgent progran nsin, and | and Philetus Sawye { 
The Insurgents were not called Progressives, however, fame, had told that La Follette was a bad citizer and 
Half-Breeds Against Stalwarts but Half-Breeds; while the regulars were Stalwart Judge Hubba fl a, had inf ed him that the f 
Insurgency was better correlated, more scientific and schol name of | i's able senat was Short Cur 
W FE ALL know what that meant in those days—it meant arly, and more clean-cut, in Wisconsin than in any other gentlem« and the e, did not f 
a fight with the railroads and other corporations as t state, and I think antedated the movement in the other (¢ el At first ntact I irge " R ‘ 
backers of the bosses Out of this era of state insurgency states that furnished the l urgent grou] put porad ext ted ( A of at ‘ i 
werful road and publi ically and intermittently it flamed up in Iowa, in Nebra have ed a I t that the gling 
practices acts; anti-pass and in the Dakotas, and elsewhere. It was growing all the would furt a mighty interesting experiment. It did 
ng of the laws for the taxing time while Theodore Roosevelt was President; and in these If it had not been for these little rif +} the 
of the corporations ally the railroad and public- days came the first contact between In Ist Insurger ild t have been transf ed ‘ 
itility corporations; the initiative, the ferendum and _ veltism—those two simples out of \ Progr | and would t have 
recall; workmen's compensation acts; factory inspection » a third party n 191¢ l i e take f if we ‘ 
of a new sort; humanitarian laws with relation to the to say that The Colone as Pre ‘ now whe i mb at ‘ " ‘ , 
labor of women and childrer the redrafting of state see anything in the Insurgent r ‘ exte al ex ere é ive ‘ 
constitutions or r constantly approaching that of é n the states and when it arrived June f relegated the ‘ Wi 
Oklahoma. But through all this thunder and shouting was not over ed, It was a dist g f where he lead,”’ t | fA 
there sounded the deep bass of the popular demand that thing. He had his own methods in successful operatior antiquitic 
the bosses should be put out of business, and that the cor He adopted a system of balanced utterances. If he ‘ And r t e the ‘ f | 
porations and their money should be driven out of politics. yne day in denunciation of malefactors of great wealth | assured it i ‘ t ‘ 
All these events took place, be it remembered, in a nap- followed it or preceded it with a ndemnat as u ‘ AT AlgT ed Ha gy, a ‘ M 
hazard manner, at odd times, and without organization of _ sirable « ns, of others who attacked these malefact R evelt etter he re 
the party sort in the states It was when the movement If standpatters drew his fire one da e evened up matter 1 laf f fe 
reached Washington that it attracted the nation’s atten- the next by a volley at impractical reformers. If itseemed us as President, The ¢ nel became 
tion. By 1910 it had become the Big Thing in American necessary at one time to criticize bad trusts, It was a very Africa for me fifteen mont trange 
politics simple thing to allude to good trusts or me subsequent gency flou ed and gre i ‘ e fiftes ta 
Robert M. La Follette was beaten for Congress in the occasion. Thus he made it possible for the student to rate never before see I ‘ give ( 
Democratic landslide of 1890. In the latter part of 1891 glean from his writings a perfectly corking brief on each redit for the Progressive 1 ement be 
came his great break with Philetus Sawyer, the boss of side of the question; but the judiciou ymmentator wa Continued on Page 45 





But This is What Happened to the Bull Moose 
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ofall bdant af snaveing gia By Reginald Wright Keauwfifmacm wm twinin Strand, and 


1 i poured through the 


he might be con 
front window of his office: 2260evaavre es BY Gzeoaeces waerecue Why, daddy, 
Mott, the old dealerin precious with my pearl 
looking, now with a close squint and again from considerably more. ‘‘ Many a man would give his life for He had to tell her, and Cicily didn't | 
length, at the most famous pearl necklace the world _ this, or for even a single pearl!"’ he said. always called those pearls her own, 
ywwn--the Pearls of Paradise. A decadent He was speaking to the well-set-up, brown-eyed young Of course she knew that they might 
lled it that in a poem which declared these fellow who was his only assistant; but Billy Wray was but now - 
vach have been dived for in the depths of busy going through the morning mail at his desk beside the “Oh!” she cried; and sheseized and kissed them a 
€ no waters on earth could yield perfection. other open window—the barred window at the rear. So themoverhergolden head and round her slim, white 
ne rich,” the gray-bearded dealer used to Morris, with the pearls still held carelessly in his hand That was the picture which Austin Bryce saw whe 
but I have only two things for that is the manner of your jewel dealer—peered out of followed her into the office, and it was not a picture 
my daughter and my necklace. the front casement and looked up and down the lane lated to lessen the admiration of a susceptible your 


lace? ITamamerchantand,of called Old Barlow Street, which is and for centuries has jeweler of New Bond Street. Ever since opening hi 


is forsale; but this string will been the center of London’s trade in precious stones: Old six months before, Bryce had been one of Mott’s 
expensive for royalty; nobody Barlow Street, in the City, which contains more jewels customers; but Morris knew that Cicily was as mucl 

could ever buy than any quarter of the fashionable West End can begin to attraction for the purchaser as anything he came 
it except a_ match. “So that’s the famous necklace?"" As he put the 
South Amer- Morris Mott had passed his long life here,andhereviewed tion Bryce’s eyes were divided between the 
ican million- it as his calm gaze wandered up and down the narrow girl. “Is he making you a present, Miss Mott 
aire.” He had way-—each stage, from that first of the errand boy to this Cicily came as near to a pout as she r 
insured it at last of the man whose word was better than the bond of “I'm bidding a last farewe 
Lloyd’s for half his competitors. sending them away to 
thirty thousand Catching only rare bits of sunshine from between its _ lionaire in Paris.” 
pounds,though crooked houses, this was the street up which he had toiled Bryce was exami 
it was worth to his present position. Save at its two ends, it connected one between his expert ; 

with no other thoroughfare, unless one could “You're going to take ‘em ov i 

give that name to the blind alley called Fro- The merchant's beard fluttered before 

bisher Court. Mott idly watched the post chuckle. He was not goi t 

man, who had just passed by; thrice daily nor yet send Wray witl 

he started from the branch post office at the Old Barlow Street carr) 

farther end, came down one side, turned into larger merchants, once 

and went the brief length of Frobisher Court, them by registered post 

continued on his way to the other end of Old “fabulous fortunes, are sent | 

tarlow Street, and then returned up the He beckoned to Wray, who 


other side, and so back to the branch post of about the size that in Amer 


to 


office again. He was going—that postman matches. Upon its cottor 
with the stupid face—along a strip of pave- lace. He produced ; 
ment over which wander as manyastwohun- cate package, ar 
dred petty jewel traders, men that live wore on the little 
by exchanging precious stones, never “T have tw 
doing more than fifty pounds’ worth _ is this ring 
of business at a stroke, rarely renting agent, and we 
offices, always carrying their stock on protection 
their persons: the commoners of that to Wray 
kingdom of which Mott was the king. and send tl 
“Mr. Mott!” 
Morris turned; young Wray stood That happened 
before him, holding an open letter. eleventh of May 
‘Are you ill?” the master de of busines 
manded. twelfth came 
“No, sir—thank you, sir,” the clerk American had depa: 
stammered. “It’s this! It’s from agent was retur 
Huet —from our Paris agent—-and sealed in the usual 
there’s a bidder for the Pearls of Para It was a bad time 
dise!”’ the du ty office and tel 
Mott’s fingers trembled as he took was not unanswered 
the letter, and his old eyes had some and asked him to let her t 
trouble in deciphering the fine lines of and sent thought 


his French associate; but the note was clerk, however 
brief. Huet had just received a com- for, in spite of the exultat 
munication from the man of business in Mott’s soul 
of a Rodrigo Alvarez, of the Argentine. weeks had pass 
According to the Petit Journal, Sefior house or the office 
Alvarez, a multimillionaire, was about son-in-law. He 
to unite his vast fortune with that of entertain any h : 
the daughter and only child of an able to support her in i 
equally rich Buenos Aires family; ac- held his tongue, and next morni 
cording to the man of business, Sefior The day’s tasks began precisely 
Alvarez thought that the necklace When the postman whistled, Morris him 
might do for a wedding present to door to receive the mail. There was the ex; 
his bride. In Mott's breast the passion addressed in Huet’s fine hand. Mott gla: 
of the collector battled with the excite- seals, saw that they were intact, and 
ment of the merchant; but the mer-_ in the front of the room. He tossed Wray 
chant won. He allowed himself only a it were a mere box of bonbo 
moment for another look at the pearls. “Open this, please,” 
“We must send them at once,”’ he put the necklace in the 
said. He sat down to his unts. 
But the necklace was not to goim- open rear window 
mediately. Coming down gloomy Old He heard Billy bre ‘ 
Barlow Street was a ray of sunshine: Cicily, Mott’s Then he heard a startled ery. 
daughter, a girl who knew almost as much about Wray was standing behind h 
pearls as did her father, and who had eyes asdan- one hand and the open box in the other 
gerous as the brightest jewels in his safe. She only two lumps of sugar, swathed in 
brushed by a preoccupied, dark little man with newspaper. 
a crooked nose who was standing outside the i 
office, and bustled all her blond prettiness into | plabener half an hour after Bill; i 
the room where the second step toward a sale was powerful forces were engaged upon a solu 
about to be taken. mystery, and they were working at cross-pur} 
This Was the Man Against Whom “Good morning, Mr. W ray up she said, and the had locked himself and his clerk in t f 
She Had Brushed When Morris Mott Posted the Pearis to Paris clerk’s face brightened at the sight of her. “Hello, to use the tardy London telephone. 











graphed to the C 1 star i 

tion. There is already a man at 1 excuse I ‘ i 

and dock, on the lookout for old Mot e trer 1 , , 

of ipererogation I have also ca 1 t nt t, ¢ l } i 

ment and arranged for the printing and distributi of ‘ ” he « i r 

descriptions of the pearls. We are offt ng one thousand cluded N ! i 

px inds for the arrest and conviction of the thief Never ! body else Wa \ ‘ treme i 

mind about the necklace; : in this roo ; : g i i 
Lean Mr. Maleolm Gr was closeted This pa . t 

with Timothy b the detectiv ; : 





iis is your job,” he ordered, 





Sy no money 
amount of Mott’s loss. Get in 
touch at once with eve ry stool 
pigeon on your list. I have 
telephoned our Continenta 
agents, though I don't exp. 


that will have been necessary 
The printers are at work 


the description circulars. We 











are offerin’ a reward of atl 
sand pounds for the return of 
Lhe pearls, al 1 ! » Satat t 

sked. Remember t} il 

irance company, not a police 
office Never ye mind al 
the man; get the ne ‘ 

r} gE pened t 
Whiting and K i 
the ame p t et be e the 

anch post office at the Old 
Barlow Street er and re 
newed an a tr lai dis 

‘ The were aiw Sp ‘ 

grea mer eve are a | 
tne vere always ¢ trustiul 

W ting of S tland Yard 
pulled the red mustache that 
fo da sort of pedestal for 
his monumental! nose 

The Mott Cass he ir 
sf ired 

Kirby, of I i's, fingered 
} smooth cl and ided 
In order to esta i 
dence, Whiting let fall a per 
fectly obvious fact I shal 
tell youthis: Wethought the 
old buck might have robbed 
himself; but we have looked 
up his record and found that 
hypothesis unte é 

Again Kirby nodded 


And we,” he said, “‘suspect 
but had to chuck that for the 
The y turned down the street. 
“An inside job,”” Whiting rumin: 
‘Partly,” said Kirby 
“Wholly,” asserted Whiting 
phone you the facts? Young « wants to marry 


his daughter—told he’s too poor—has two minutes 











You Mean by Suspecting Billy? eau had to § © he 

with the package While hisem| rver’s back is turned.” ye tt 

“Quite right,” Kirby admitted. “But Mott ha id = looking now at ther x t lay on her fathe he t r pred nt. T) 
hin locked up ever ct If he took the pearls, where are cant 1 see tha N bre \ e gave ‘ forr he t ¥ M 
they?” igar too et t I fat baronet sighed 

“He had 2 pal just outside his window, of course. I’ve to school in Passy, a tl ever mace a It fno use, M \ t,”’ he said Pa 
come with a warrant.” where but on the Cow ent lelayed. [hat esn tsignil Y i 

K hrugged When Mr. Mott ed for the | tid Whiting e were unopent 

: nt bn ba the pea he said the sea ere i! Have got ‘ ! the t l 

The it the d ( 1d Mott unbolted it to ( 1 5 ner i | Pre eng 
their KI NG He é ter eau ler tha he ad rang with he V H 

ed two! before Behind hi: ere h aw set Ye hantt ( ‘ H ‘ I 1. 1 | 
brown eyes steady, Wra 0d stiffly, with folded ar: ment had left he ‘ ‘ ‘ 
be le the rear wind it stood t t t \ i ‘ i ‘ 

M Willia Wra asked Whit ng take the ! He I t ‘ ‘ 

Wray nodded down to |} ‘ t ‘ ‘ 

“You want me, I suppose,”’ said he wounded I I Old I 

Whiting’s response was a recitation of the brief formula And I | é e I ( ale ‘ | 
that bears a lifelong stigma. Wray was under arrest Come along, M W i il | 

It was Cicily who interrupted. She rushed in—not this Yard ‘ f 
time like a ray of hine, but rather like a bolt of light- mu ( ) 
ning. Her cheeks were mson with her hurry; one strand T WAS not for: g ( as the é I 
of her hair had worked loose and blew across her eyes hard-headed bu ad | ! 

“Daddy,” she cried, ““what do you mean by this? eakness, be st " i ‘ I I 
couldn't half understand \ ion the telephone. The pearls re ere tr the " i ‘ t H | 
Who cares about the pearls? What I want to know is practical and a e, be ew hild of M 


What in the world can you mean by suspecting Billy 





must be suc- 





uy performed we have los é three cases 


our reputation is worth five times the 
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“Who Cares About the Pearis? What I Want to Know Is What in the Weorid Can 






THE SATURDAY EVENING POST July 29, 1916 


, and then racing to see what They Cait it the : The room was narrow 
in which they could open and Settler's Lucks " iy center table, covered with 
ou know that we have a sealing Piece, But it ae” Sebitde A rs and a few old copi 
ard, Miss Mott? We have; and is the Buyer's. ‘ = ae t aily Mail; there wa 
‘pu It was all one. The test Take Them" { “ and there 
the box, extract the contents, . ' cept ; lie Small 
aper and sugar, rewrap in the com . ‘icily had learned 
manner employed by Mr. Mottand M. Huet, | 
as they did, in eight places—even sup 
i! ile se als could be proc ured the 
it could not be done in less than 
Kither W ray tole those pear! 


he evidences of our senses, they 


ame 
ann ® 
Henry 
teally. N it, this conversation 1 becoming 
lenched then 
They weren’t in the room; and , “My chief 
d Billy, and he didn’t have them.” 
had had two unwatched minute ~ dy ; A alone, he cont 


vindow before he announced their ; , “TI expect 


Small leere: 


>oe 


you look outside that window? 

ch of the alley was, of course, made.” 

nd you didn’t find anything? 

We did not find any trace of the confederate who 
been there thirty minutes before.” 

ver so slightly: a confederate for 


are looking elsewhere for the 
lerate? inquired. 
loyd’s may be: he has your father’s pearls. We 
trust to Mr. Wray to talk.” 
Sir Henry, you know as well as I do that, except 
for the diamond market, Hamburg is the center of 
the jewel trade. Didn't any well-known thief leave 
for Hamburg yesterday 
It was Sir Henry's turn to color. Two orthreesuch 
men had sailed, as they were constantly doing ! “Is yo 
“But they were arrested first and searched as sus- asked. 
piciou iract * hesaid; “and they had nothing , * Fi 
on their pet win their luggage that was not their . ’ asf showed 
ow! ] “We wouldn’ 
He rose to put an end to the interview. He had : o¥ This from a membe 
made up his mind; Cicily saw that. She also rose, ‘ one of whom ever 
but she rose bravely of busine 
*T don’t know much about these things,” she said; “but It was among these men that Cicily had now to look; *You couldn't 
l expect u have had photogr aph made of those pieces of and she went about her task fortified by the knowledge of The red of a wou 
paper that were wrapped round the sugar?” the trade that she had acquired from her father, and by the Small’s sallow cheel 
at had been done, fiction that she was the representative of an unscrupulous open door to the bar 
1 have copies?” pearl collector of New York. The truth gained her an 
glad to find something in which he could oblige entrance into the confraternity; the fiction won her further 
rang for them, gave them to her, and bowed progress. She was passed from hand to hand. She looked 
at hundreds of pe arls, won the exhibitors’ admiration by 
1d two things to work on, and two only: Her faith pointing out why the asking-price was thrice too high, and 
lly, and those photographs of tearings froma French conquered their respect by declaring that she was in searc} 
vspaper—tearings about the size of her hand She of something better. 
vent to the British Museum-—to the newspaper room. Late one afternoon she came out of the Golden Swan 
Chere she ordered the files of all the Paris papers for the with Reisenholtz, having inspected and declined, as too 
past month. She was systematic; she began at the earli- trifling, a necklace worth ten thousand pounds, which that 
est. Her task was to find, somewhere in those turgid col- Viennese had offered her for fifteen thousand pounds. 
imns, passages c¢ rresponding to these on the fragment Across the narrow street stood the Grand Hotel St. Peter 
around the sugar. If she could not find them in the past burg—an affair about the size of a modest garage—and, 
s journals, she would search the past year’s; if she going in at its side door, Cicily saw a figure that imme 
d not find them in the publications of the capital, diately struck her as familiar 
would rake those of the province She worked for a It was that of a little mar vith the furtive air to wl 
he had now grown accustomed; but it was that of nobody 
at last she was rewarded; she found what she he had met in Hamburg. It slouched in a manner remir 
The tearings were from the Figaro published t of the London by-streets. As it turned at the door 


velve hours before M. Huet had posted the Pearls of Cicily saw its face—a wizened face, with a crooked nose 


adise from Paris Instantly she recalled it: This was the man aga 
went to the bank and drew heavily on her balance she had brushed at the entrance to her father’s office or 
he procure d, in order to avoid recognition, clothes of a cut thirteenth of April, the mort ng W hen Morris Mott posted 
1 color unusual to her. She wrote to her father that she the Pearls of P 
nted to be alone for a month: she was going to visit a “Who's that?” she asked. but he 
ol friend in Devon and would not write during her Reisenholtz pursed his lips. When she 
; e took boat for Hamburg. “Nol ” 


aradise to Paris. hands 


uly,’ said he; “‘a little fellov an well muni¢ 
He is Eddie Small, from London.” was 

haven't seen anybody from London,” said Cicily. When s 

| F YOU know Hamburg—orif youknewitas it wasbefore ‘“‘He might know something from there.” pearls in order t 


iv 


wal i cannot fail to remember the nest of little “He cannot know of anything worth your considera- was as represent 


irallel the big thoroughfares connecting the ion,” said the Viennese; and he said it so urgently that him enough n 


t 
vn with the water front. They were damp Cicily knew the trader's jealousy was speaking he named a Germar 
i crowded, and they were spotted with poor hotels bear- “T shall ask him, anyhow,” she said. “‘Good afternoon, place 
I In and out of that crowd there were always Herr Reisenholtz.” “Only 
irtive men, who had sharp eyes and tense faces She crossed the street. Would Small know her? She ing instru 
of every civilized nationality, who yet had some thought not. Frequently as she had been at Mott’s place trace, you k 
nge quality in common, some general air that marked of business, none of the curbstone traders had entered it. But the next 


is brothers of a single confraternity: They were On the occasion of that one encounter, this man had beer viction were 
e crooked jewel dealers of the world, the emissaries of intently looking down the street. Moreover, her clothes the case. Under the name of ¢ 
ences, swindlers, thieves; they were the no-questions- were strange, and the weeks of work and worry had left } iad used in Hamburg—she 
asked men of the trade in precious stones, and they carried their marks upon her face. In any case she must take her tel near King’s Cross, went to the 
on nearly al! their business in the lounges of the poor hotels. chance. : ond interview with Sir Henry; 
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would 














not have thought it ery strange had she known what by another door. 1 ss e Strar and hesit i 
happened oon a e left the room. What happened at a tobacconist’s unt ned by a dapper little fe ( 
is this Gr n ent I ne 
k ow that w il ne 
that she is one of the Mott ne 
invested me of the « a 
{ Ly is destined to le i 
She lost two davs before Sma 
taurant 1 whe ‘ et 
‘ It All ¢ I M ne | 
Suppose he inte t ri 
her Suppose he guessed he 
Lloyd's? O ppose he did not 
her father’s necklace? She tri 
! e a Sam t e ner 
Then bring | eve 
He would not understand tha 
; ith to cor vit t eve y 
| temporar wit ipea even at 
gure 
Once e caught eve xed 
: ‘ h a gaze that made ! lear I 
i iwice he made tresh ap- 
: pointments with her and 
} broke them she be € 
oI ous that she was f 
ved, first t ne man and 
then, she wa ire, by tw 
each of whom seemed ur 
iware f the other She 
thought, andin partright 
hat the thieves were shad 
' wing her for their own 
protection, and she should 


Continued on Page 29 





wear hersell out be 


i Shake these 


— 





ner tract 
mali delayed, and 
| " rs +t ; ‘ 
| I ‘ attemy ) 
; ; ‘ 
lide the responsit 
4 f } her more 
ind that he 
| ° 
as lor me 





shrewd and cautious brain, 
to dealing with her 


se 


sure of her positior 
In order to deceive Sma 
11S associates, snema 
us visits to t 

y t? 


as if to consu 
al; and there 


‘ ymsult her 
Yate helping her in j ee: 
that a rich Amer- ’ - — 


lector had recent 





5 


% 





registered. Her sole course 


as to meet postponement 


with a smile and shadow- 


g with an assumption of 
nnocence. Yet she kne 
that Lloyd's would demand 
results; that thetrial would 
? wait; andshe continued 


a 


The Jockey and the Mechanic Plunged for the Door; Imall Made Straight at Cicily 
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“And ze Manner in Which She Spik se Language 


Francaise —Ah, Mon Dieut"* 


RS. RHINEBECK CUTTLE wanted her year on 
the cob. She did not like to cut it down into bits of 
the Riviera 
all the 


y twice 


ind the London season and the Paris 
races; andi years of my service with her she went 
Thanks, indeed, to the fact that she 


w, she never formed one of those groups of 


to Kurope | 


ans who annually transplant their sphere 
rOSSip, clothe 
of the 


about in a « 


buying and entertaining —to 
Paris Ritz, who, wrapping them- 
ocoon of native interests, put in 


rners 

tight 
tween the New York and Newport seasons, 
Cuttle saw no sense in going to some big foreign 
ime people and do the same things pro 
ibly by America. When, there 
ing of Lent, Mrs. Sudbroke Brown and 

Norman Digly and most of her set 


her nore re 


f r 
omilort 


hetook themselves 
tayed quietly at home. Seldom, in 
Florida. About the middle 


! up her town house and we all fled to 
ve remained until the Fourth of July 


did she ever get so far a 


ison 

place on the Hudson as it was in 
On each side of 
listaff of filmy white dogwood, 
redbud, like the swift play of a 
he fine old trees of this glorious 
ad aswarm of bright glossy-green 


mur Oct upane y 


daytime the majestic river, curving 


under a hail of sun 
ittle and | used to watch 


oming Dank lay 
and Mr ( 
for the big passenger boat going to 


one event of the day 


Casual Mrs. Cuttle Greets Monty Robbins 


IEAVENS, it’s dull!” 


r up abruptly 


Mrs. Cuttle 
from the dim veranda. “‘ Mrs 
minute and Mrs. Aaron 
Gordon can't come down next week.” 


Why, Sadie I love it!” 


would cry 


ton, t down this ask 


whethe r she 
came from the heavy, con 
the big chair, looking out through veils of 
i the quiet scene 

‘You would 
the darker and dampe r and lonesomer the 


» you do!” would snap his wife. 
i 


was the big man’s usual remon 


lid he speak impatiently to the wife who 
ged his services in the fashionable world 


Mr Aaron Finn Gordon down for the 
might have questioned the efficiency of 
as, for Mrs. Cuttle took to her 
ibility in entertaining a guest than does 


yy 


reheving dullne 


© In chatting with an inquisitive 

and the and the carriages were 

‘ Very often, indeed, when one of her 

ived Mrs. Cuttle out driving or 

at ten o'clock at night she stalked off 
r festivities 


ervant 


was 


y rates so well the famous hostess behind the 

as the reception she once gave Monteith Robbins when 
came down for a week's visit to her villa at Newport. 
As the young bachelor, a great friend of hers, came to the 


lg 
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The Story of a Social Secretary 
Edited by Corinne Lowe 


ILLUSTRATED 


front door Mrs. Cuttle was just going out of it. He had 
been abroad for five months. She had not seen him for six 
These facts, however, did not by any means affect her 
ordinary methods. She put hand 
never said ‘How do you do?” or “‘ How are you?” 
just stood there and stared at him. At last: 

“* Are you in for luncheon, Monty?” 

Even her best friends were not always Cuttle-proof. Mr 
Monteith Robbins flushed to roots of 
walking suit. 


never out her She 


She 


the English 


nis 


! Doesn't it suit?” 


“Why —why, I suppose I am 

“Oh, I don’t care! I’m just going out for luncheon my- 
self; but Mrs. Pemberton will look after you. Good-by!” 
And without another word she trailed off to the motor. 

“Well!” said the young man with a grin. 
“Doesn't she have a nice way of committing a guest! The 
best wardens in the country couldn't do better than that.” 

Yet, though she paid absolutely no attention to j 
body, Mrs. Cuttle insisted on the consciousness of having 
company in the house. Our place at The Torrents was 
always guest-plated, and the following incident shows how 
little our visitors missed the fine flavor of personal hos- 
pitality: 

One day during the early weeks of my 


society 


service with Mrs 
Cuttle there arrived at the country place a rangy young 
man with an eye for his own comfort. 
guests, he was parched. 


Like most of our 
Like most of the m, too, he had no 
hesitation in saying so. 

“Cocktail, please,” said he to the butler in that tone of 
authority which always indicates that a young society man 
is in somebody's home and not in a hotel 

Parrins went from the room, and in a moment set down 
before the patron of the establishment an amber-colored 
drink, fairly rocking with the solicitous haste of its delivery. 
The young man took the drink and carelessly threw out a 
dollar. t betrayed 
a quiver. Such generosity! He could hardly wait until he 
told the other servants. 

A dollar for a cocktail! 
butler’s 
room below 


Parrins’ self-contained whiskers almo 


The news came at last to the 
pantry and reverberated wildly about the dining 
tairs. A system of proportionate gratui- 

ties outlined a pleasant future for those servitors 

After that the footman who valeted Mr. L. Dorado 
The footman 
who took his boots in the morning gave an impassioned 
luster to the leather. The chef turned off a few extra 
trill the butler saw to it that those amber 
colored drinks rose frequently from their soures 

Alas and alack for all! these 
ulation On Monday 
morning the rangy young 


bestowed a loving care upon his duties 


and 


} 
Call 


man passed two footmen, 
chamber 
maid much as 
the quiver of a dime. That 
single dollar bill had been 
bearded meteor 
trailing light over dull Sha- 
lott. It was all the rangy 
young man ever gave. 

The young man who 
boamed into the household 
in this fashion is but 
example of the trials and dis- 
appointments undergone by 
the servants of a wealthy 
establishment. These serv- 
ants comprise a mirror re- 
flecting back every light of 
splendor, every shadow of 
and every financial 
incapacity of the people they 
serve. If Mrs. Cuttle 
snubbed Mrs. Horatius Van 
Blank, be it well understood 
that the affair received its 
proper amount of attention 
in the sitting room below 
stairs. If Mrs. Stephen Har- 
court spoke indifferently to 
her husband, Mrs. Cuttle’s 
maid and the parlor maid and 
the two head footmen had 
their own theories regarding 


ie butler and the 
without so 


merely a 


one 


gossip 


““Work!r’"’ 


BY w. B. 


He Echoed Weakly 


KING 


evated set the 


» situation. To the E 
its own system of appraisements 
size up each guest according to hi 
“Who's coming down to-morrow?” 
Hawkins, one of the two 
as the two met in the butler’s pant: 
“Mr. Skiley Lark, for one 
“Brings his own valet,” 
) that.” 
“Mr. Eustace 
*An *s good, t 
4 t time "¢ 


Staringar 


t hose London cl 
ie 3 nd that 
hart——-eh, w 


and Mrs. Geo 


s the k 
ve of ‘is 


Mr. 


A Gentleman Wot is a Gentleman 


 ,* pst there’s something oe!’ 
gentleman! Wotdidhegive 
} 


, 4nd me 


one lived! Never 


twenty dollars fv 
if ever 
runs down to the phone 
is doin’ the livin’ 


childrer 


terested 


room an 
; them at 
she didn’t have 
I say, Parr | 
to ask aby 
Parrins 


“The way th 


ow hi 


you hever ki 
1 \ K 


‘ 
me!” continued the 


silver. ‘‘ They brin 
eall it?” 
Hover!” aspirated the more gifted Parrir 
“Well, you know 
fortni 


wot I mear 


ght ago ne of them wire 


“What Work Can I Do? 
Brought Up to Do Anything" 


I Never Was 


supplants 


4 


the 





warm mate e hincubator chick. They're 





overbred, they are these young uns of the 
millionaire class.” 


It was conversations like this that I heard almost every 





day. It was conve is like is that gave me suc 








thorough insight into the currents that pull beneath tl 
broad and shining level of high society More than ar 
other person the social secretary knows how the upper side 


is controlled by the lower. 
In the Cuttle household we « 


ervants, whose monthly 1 


ger erally nineteen 





ted to about fifteer 





hundred dollars. The following list explains the situatior 


Butler at eighty-five dollars a month; three footmen at 





fifty to sixty each; lady’s maid, forty-five; chef, one hun- 
dred to one hundred and twenty-five; pastry cook, fort 
hambermaid, thirty-five; parlor maid, thirty-five; coact 
man, seventy-five; two grooms, fifty to 
sixty each; two chauffeurs, one hundred 
and f fty each; head laundress, thirty-five; 
second laundress, twenty-five; house 
keeper, one hundred to one hundred and 

f n, f | 


twenty-five; a useful rty-five, an 





l'o these must 
be added in the usual household of Dives 
a valet, commanding one hundred to one 
hundred and twenty-five dollars a month. 
Mr. Rhinebeck Cuttle, however, always 


1} 


repudiated this luxury. To the butler fell 


a useful maid, twenty 





the task of cleaning and pressing th 





mud-stained trousers in which he used to 
appear at his wife’s house parties, 

In this constellation the butler is the 
bright particular planet. A good butler is 
rare and is treated with much considera- 


tion. As arule, therefore, he moves intoan 
, 


establishment as firmly as a stationary 
ashstand. Parrins, for example, stayed 
th Mrs. Cuttle up to the time of her 
death. He was recognized as the best but 


ler in New York, and when freed from the 
Cuttle service he wa fought over like Troy 
itself. He finally heeded the sweet wood 
note of one hundred and tl irty-five dollar 


offered him by a certain magnate, a sum 


that exceeded by fifty dollars the amount 
he got from u 
To be a good butler a man must be 


mething off a general. He must know 





more than how to make a good claret cup 
and serve the wine in its proper cadence 
It is the butler, in fact, who oversees and 
directs nearly all the household operatior 
He tells Mar the parlor maid, if there 
ny fl n her methods; he allots the 
rk to each footr ! and when at 
‘ er is served he keeps a Vigilant eye 
r otmen, Dut upon a 


le if from the diary 


f all his duties was a 














ent was adhesive. He “70m 
a first beams of his fried 
egg had shone in his eye and he never 
parted with it unt he went off duty at night Thus 
panoplied, he went, first of all, tothe butler’s pantry. Here, 
ranged on the table, were all the various floats in his own 
original morning-tray parade. He had fixed up the night 
before each of these, with its proper china and napery. 
The Charge of the Breakfast Brigade 
LL that was needed now was a little food and some | Ss 
4 som Precise it seven-twenty-three he geared up 
Mrs. Cuttle’s tra vit 1dew-beaded pink rose, Promptly 
it seven-twenty-seven the toast and tea came up on the 
dumbwaiter. Punctually at seven-twenty-eight he was 
bearing the precious burder ip the beck stairs to the 


f Mrs. Cuttle’s room. 
Right here it may be mentioned that, though the footmen 


maid who waited outside the door 





were intrusted with the task of carrying all other breakfast 
trays, none save the! itler’s hands ever touched the toast 
and tea of Mrs. Rhinebeck Cuttle. 

**How is she this morning?” 
the French maid took the tray 


““Mon Dieu!” exclaimed the maid. “It is like taking 


rders from ze tornado. And ze manner in which she spik 
language I ancalis¢ h, mon Dieu!” 
“The new chef said yesterday he couldn't understand 
r 1daaed P rrins AugTt ngry 
He was glad he was not French, was Parrins. In a 
ealthy household you have to work just that much harder 
ir money. Your mistress regards you as merely an 
exhaust ve for her leaky Gallic verbs and impover- 








red Mrs. Cuttle’s tray up the 
he came to the dining room and stood back of 
Mr. Cuttle’s chair while the master ate his solitary break- 


fast of ham and eggs. When dismissed from this duty he 
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I any orders | x ¢ H £ I ‘ 
of the wine cella i 4 | £ 
champagne a I a ere equire ‘ 
draught Ihe ‘ " i the beve ‘ ‘ 
€ ‘ t f g " 
the key to r 
Fro t} t ‘ nt ele , 
relieved ! Pa ‘ é Here \ 
a vered the , the p , ‘ 
pomp. At luncheon he slipp groove br the 








\ ( 
" 
Né 
The Cleaning Room 
ror 
, 
i I ‘ 
é ‘ 
i 
» 
| ‘ 
ii 
at 
Going to Show That Chef How to 
Make Mayonnaise’ ’ 
master lr nd il e ae ed we ‘ 
to serve the v es ‘ t he was tree u five 
Promptly at this hour he entered the c} en tea arena I \ the 
a crested table cover ng isha t f ye ‘ 
bla ari He was f ed I a fo i 1nuge \ 
tra on whi Vas | ed the ser e, and ( yor | 
tood round > awa r le t t mig ‘ \ f 
dinner, of rse } fted evs 1 arr , . 
employed © S¢ e wine, a et ‘ ‘ 
wound vay among f is were ‘ 
out hat every “i ‘ I 1 1) ‘ 
course if the ever gw ne ere fron eg ‘ 
flows with which he de ed r ht toast a t } 
There is a whol r f s | He ‘ 
about the ears of the | Eve i f eXa 
Parrins ordered the fru I ‘ y en M ‘ , 
Mrs. Cuttle were going ther ' - While H 
Every day he de ed } elf e earnes f 
ng those mud-stained ( ] iddition he ke " 
of a number of de ~ ] i i Tere I 
One of these ir part é é ? 
ods of a great house é r e eve 
lhe first time I ¢ tered the aforesaid , - 
the opening dinne M { ‘ Ne y ‘ ! 
Going into the butler's | I found Parrins « . 
up every piece ol ‘ ed for ‘ i Afte 4 
when the guests ! ‘ ted f ‘ ' 
again counted the eat ne é ff ] 
fourteen years « f er ¥ H MI 
As for the three f ¢ t P 
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ried Hopkins. “‘Why, this ain’t much! 
k from London with twenty new suits. 
those new pyjamas of his?”’ 

blue silk affairs, with the forget- 

Yes; I saw ’em as I passed 
laid out on the blue-maple 

I'd like to be man to a lady 

skirts of blue 


‘em? 
ening, all 
~t If; 
in divided 

manly feelin’ replies Hopkir 
red ones to the desired battlefield 
e( olored ones embroidered in buds, 
And I bet there 
finer toilet 


son ‘em, 
that 


with lilac 
omes ‘ere ha 

Nest doesn't go in for baubles like that. ’E’ 
» he doesn't ‘ave to show people ju t "ow rich 

il retainer of Mr. Van Nest. 

the dignified figure of Parrins entered 

1ed little wave of merriment rose and 
ght of the trousers swung over his arm. 
that '” cries one of the 


really WOrkKS 


iave to just make bélieve 'e’s clean- 


unusually bad; that’s quite so,”” say 

erned look at the burden over his arm 
simply a came in to 
"commented one of the valets; “‘and 
furious. Never to get 


served and then to look some- 


‘e looked sight when ‘e 
terda 
the madam was simply 

fish was 
tween a mud pie and a Newfoundiand 
body cat ‘Oh, 
tory! Can't you see that 


out at ‘im so ever "ear: 
ing that long 

red to death with you 
from such 

et was refracted below stairs. 

By 


alway 


itions a this how 


conver 


eleven o'clock, that 


descended for her 


» footmen: 
when Mrs. Cuttle 

ve or walk, two of the men were supposed to be 

overs and on guard at the front door. 

fact, the front door of the fashionable 

ilways guarded like a shrine. I shall never 

} for a friend of h 


region t 


turn 
turn 


| 


t r 
thie red ¢ 


a matter of 
rs who 


Cuttlhe corn 


permitted the pure ether of thi o be contami- 


rambulator 
!’ she cried. ‘‘ Maudie Towne actu 
nurse to wheel a baby 
her front steps. A baby carriage, mind 
s from one of the best old families 


grandchild’ 


The Work of Invisible Mary 


ifternoon each footman was permitted 
but, to counterbalance this, one eve- 
three during the social seasons each 

iy up and await the return of Mr. and 
For his long and solitary vigil a couch 
a ck in the front hall. W hen, in 
ng hours, he finally was roused to ad- 
is doubtful which looked more 


t of soc iety the sleepy eyed 


set 


‘ eyed master. 
me entering for the first time the household of 
ure to be impressed by the absolute 


Every domestic action is ab- 


all operatior 

cadamized. No guest ever sees a servant 
Aphrodite herself, descending in a 

her Trojan favorites, 

clandestine than these 

of the 


and 


servants 


he parlor maid is a 
Mary ,was an impor- 

potlessness of the 
fini hed 
and clear ed 
arranged 
ing room, recep- 


She 


she had 
swept 
roorr she 
served 
room, She 
footmen washed the 
And the after- 
everybody had gone up- 


sitting 


in 

when 

e ravages of tea 

Yet not asoul 
ver at it, 

example, when 

, commemorated by 


iW 


votmen for taking an inter- 
lidire 
istom, to call up her 

Mary 
Before she 
i e to be y the 
owever, Mary had been ab- 
No be auty cream could have 


n, came down very 


wood, she found 
m. 
DY 


> overcome 


more neatly. 


flowers 


In the daily routine of the Cuttle household 
played a heavy role. From the great gardens and conserva- 
tories of the estate on the Hudson we took for decoration 
an annual levy of six thousand dollars a year. Once we 
used up in a single month seven hundred dollars’ worth of 
bloom. Every morning while we were at The Torrents a 
great wagonload of fresh flowers used to be brought to the 
rear door, and every morning while we were in town similar 
quantities were sent by express. It is illustrative of the 
careful bookkeeping done by the wealthy that all these 
corded and appraised, Each day I got from 


list of 


flowers were r 
the overseer of the country estate an itemized price 
the flowers used that day. After I had O. K 
forwarded it at once to Mr. Cuttle’s financial 
When these decorations arrived the y were taken at 


to the butler 


‘s pantry and laid on a long table 
Parrins took, first of all, 
tray Next the 


aiway 


assortment 
went breakfast 
selected those adapted for her domai: 


varied 


with his 


flowers, like chrysanthemums and American beauties at 
holly hocks As for the shyer blooms, 
by the chambermaid for the upstairs rooms. 
room in both the town and country house was decorated 
freshly every day, and it was only in Newport that we got 
80 far from our base of supplies as to be « ompe lled to fore go 
this item. E rooms at the other two place 
were touched by this general conflagration of bloom, 
each day the trimmed them up with 


flowers that had been used in the family’s r 


these were reserved 


Every single 


an the servants’ 
and 
the 


useful maid 


oms the day 


before 

As to her duties alwa 
thickly. In order to see why, let us 

over which she presided. Each bed was fi 
lace-bordered, lace-crested sheets and pillowcases, 
The blankets were bound 
together the 


came up 


those rooms 


the chambermaid, 
glance at 
tted out with 
which 
had to be changed every morning. 
deeply with satin, and this binding, 
eiderdown quilt laid at the foot of the bed, was ir 
match the furnishings of the room, Beside each bed stood 
a table with a water bottle and china—also deferring in 
front of each window there was 
a basket filled wit 
plants. 
In the 
and dusted 
and } 


ni hile the family 


ig, 


with 


a color to 


color to the room and ir 


h growing 


morning the maid 


swept 
these rooms; 
and 
guests were at dinner, she 
turned back thoselace froste d 
sheets, she filled the water 
bottle in each room, and she 
n the hall 


fresh 


took to a table all 
the vases of flowers. 
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When getting ready for a |} 
ticularly exacting time. Let 
blue-maple room was the subje« 
First of all, the of soap, 
had to be in tune. wrapper of on 


iy n 


little cakes of. French violet would nor 


cake 
The 


trusting set of blue-maple furniture by 


wrapper than would Ivanhoe have w 


iy ~ 


strange lady 


we ordered by 


they came var 
ments. 


One day, 


ng off 
I had used thi 


t} 


1 Mr. Ski 


of their 


no remaltlr 
The Perturbed Life of the Chef 


SFORE swinging d 
word must be said of the maids 
1e footmen, f 
When Mary 
and wher 
both 


these were 


In some ¢€ 
lege of we: 
duties. " 
example, 


ever, tolerated 


maid 

As for Gile 

I ever saw tl 

open was 

when he t é 
Asal 

> get 

domai 


On one 


chance t 


The 
august. 
was the giant range 


ives wl 
ous 
big coo 
which a 
prov ided 
pastry. 


a place 
Here, 


In the Evening Parrins Found Out Just What Everybody 


Wished for His Tray 


Continued on Page 40 








| 







P TO the time 
Swezey at the Plumbers and Ga 
Fitters’ Annual Picnic, held at Sharp 
Rudy 
ynal young mar He had hi 


Bowles was not an emo 


hooters 


I course; but thev were usually supe 
ial, and came and went by imperceptible 
degrees and at decent y iong ; l 





He was the same old Rudy, year in and 


» to spe “One fine kid! 





his friendly and contempo 
rary intimates; or‘ A fresh young guy 
to much,” 
f you accepted the estimate of certain 
critical and unsympathetic seniors 


The head and very much front of 


the gents’ furnishings at Eisenbaum 
Brothers’, State Street, admitted that 
Rudy had occasional glimmerings of 
almost human intelligence, but deplored 


only occasional 





at they were 





He also observed that the young mar 
was a faithful and earnest worker, but 
to that encomium he added a nullifying 

Not!” Nevertheless, Rudy held his 


} na f ‘ 


ob and was perfectly confider hat he 






































yuld continue to hold it. For ir 
wn ¢ nciusions or wait t 
ttle 
Rud met Tina atthe; cl is alore 
iid. When he was introduced he said 
I'm not a plumber elf, but I 
kr 1 pipe when I see one. It’s a pipe 
t it we fhe tate ight ere 
fina t! ight t t was pretty ¢ i 
cute hersell No tardy ma n Tina 
I ain't going to hesitate, because tl 
| 4 the Dar i blare i { 
lhey fox-trotted, they tangoed, they tw 
( v-hopped; the ayed and pped ar 
tital I lt fn st 
na ¢ ( and the \\ 
tutte gs and 1dade Durst 
tn their } d 
i dowr lina, and her rounded cheeks 
were she pint ind her irted, breathiess lips showed 
I ie teet! Oo White and even that they n ight have been 
her dentist’s hand tead of her Maker’s. Her hair 
had the clear f a chestnut newly peeled 
its pri ¢ L t ind the bDiue I the ribbon that 
bound it! hed her eye Tina »ked up at Rudy and 
ed his smile 
He was ! beaut a I na h was of no par 
t liar « r, needed rumpiing a Irie hand; but she 
liked h mile. She had already noted that he was some 
isSy dresser 
‘Who's that giddy git 1 threv ” inquired 
Rudy after the t i dance H 0 g at us as ll he 
Vas sent for but couldn t me 
He indicated a short and squarely built uth in a} 
hecked suit, who glowered at them f ! 1 seat behind the 
rope barrier of the dan ing floor 
“That's Pete,” replied Tina, gay haking a morsel of a 
handkerchief at the glowerer. 
*I heard you call } Pets loe t get me 
nowhere 
*T’'m with hin said Tina 
Rudy Ked at he nter 
“(Guess once n yet aga ttle one he requested 
. You're with me! 
“Ol 1 I?” al ed 
“The surest thir know! I'n plumber myself 
It’s just t Pete ever see snow what the 
vor’s f en he al g,"’ Tina explained. “I he 
ful if ‘ 
ir ttle fee ye aid 
for me 
thed Tina; and here, as the 
is ans refused an « re 
er p i iad 
ier and, at the same time 
e up in a heavy and delib 
It trar red that Pete’ 
at he was a sure-enough 
plumber t profess n. Ru ly pleasant volunteered the 
information that he had an uncie Who was a train robber 
ut West; but Mr. Pillsbu nly stared at him with pal 
serious eyes, as if he wondered at the indiscreet admissio 
Che particular young-lady friend then took possession of 
Rudy and the lour proceeded to ther tory, where they 





iL 


He Couldn't 


Have Been Thinking of Her and Looking 
Into That Girl's Eyes 


f ganda 
A tr ner so 
must be adr 


both of you, t 
kid, Rudy! 

We there w 
Sh fully to tha 
fror : r 

a CK 

he day was not € 

Rudy had } 


deep. He talked 


extraordina 


‘Some little 
He said aga 
another rem Ka 
nave been ret i 
’ , } " > 
aum's, he ppe 
thirtv-mir 
‘ ! 
iple of blo« 
a corner lamp p 
hud smued a 
ar € ns pt 
’ 
Peering thr 
make out the g 
la rs an 
nit Zz 
é ed ‘ 
ered ( r 
j Phe he 
‘ 
Na ea U 5 | 
al re t 4 
t t t 
cottage Nit 
blanke There 
j 7 a 


Lt 


al 





STRATED 


B 


the Way He Did 
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Jumblings and Raisings of Rudy 
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SPY) TIOTY 


By Kennett Harz 


EORGE 


4€ 
a. 
n 
m 
ive 
eg 
a 
' 
! 
Stre 
ainet 
“ 
" 


eve 
at gi 
f 
‘ 
t rt 
is d 
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» fond of kidding,” 


Rudolph Bowles 


nt 


ind dabbed 


ed at hin 


t 


»and leading ber insi 


tou m 
inded 


1 brough 


Sure enough 


We 
No; 
“I gave 1 
; r 4 i 


| go in 


wa 


| 


e Saw, 


i 


asculine 


from the 


t 


of things earthly. 


tt 
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ommanded Tina *Pe ter, don't you 


Peter gruffls 


soothingly 


Tina went or 
he'll kid the wrong persor 
reproachfully, 
patted Peter's 


Rudy’s bosom 


er jut she only made a 
At that pat, 
a scalding, toxic flood. 
continued Tina remorselessly, but 
gy glance at the unfortunate kidder. 

he v 


oned horses and staked his all on a single flop 


shoulder, 
friend,” 


oking a is with the waters of bitterness, 
aid he, “if you and me are going to make that 
is afternoon you'd better tell your friend 
on that lacy little lid of yours. Honest, 


agony of Su while 
nydrant acro 
lady,”” Rudy 


ort to keep hi 


pense 
the street 


please, 


and an eff 


urged 

voice tron 

and looked at him. 
<claimed ‘I'd forg 

Pet« 

You don’t mir 

ted his trousers inelevant 


omis®d to go. 
rnoon 


up and du 
\ th a giare. 
j he growled, and f 


is he 
ord 


avy, deliberate wa 
him until he di 
irned on Rudy 


ve done! 


ippeare 
4 yu he « 
a lie and hurt his feeling 


feel like laughing,” said 


land drew 


it feel og he 


Rud 
beside | 
continued ‘I’m 
should be,” said 


She plucked her. handkerc} 


her to a seat 


now why you 
oo 


a go 


iel [rom 


quickly at 


tenderly, 
all right! 


Im your 


ly 


reason be 


out you 
than 


that so, 


me 
Ain't 
ne and tell me if 
© tell him that 
inted to shake 
him, at least; but 
first and, see- 
she nodded 
t, Rudy promptly 
le the 
sight of 
ed her for 


f 


olonged, por- 
cough 
1 


back room 


them to a 


sense 
1” said Rudy 


and get his biessing 


!” whispered Tina. 
p my in the 

minutes 
*m’ 


card 
: on!” 
» away from him and sped upstairs as he 
r of the little back room. 
lurn you!” roared an impatient bass 
invitation, Rudy opened and walked 
, Who, comfortably unbuttoned and 
slipped from his shoulders, lay 


round faced, bald headed, blue-eyed 

a paintbrush beard that concealed a 

in, and an inflamed-looking nose that 

inasmuch as he was a temperate 

scowled at the intrusion, but, recognizing the 
umiably; for he liked Rudy. 

And then: “Say, if you 

’ going to tell you you wouldn't 


sald Rudy. 
look so 
and you'll be able to bear it better.”’ 


lit it with the match that 


id cone isely : 


“‘What are You Two Boys Fussing About? 


“T’m glad you've got them on,” 
preface; then he broke the news. 
‘I guess it will be all right,” 


then, his duty as 


down, Rudy 


a parent occurr 

you dragging 
“Eighteen | 
“"Pain't n 

The old 


** Al 


bet I've pent 
He checked himself 
rhat 
you figure 
“Right away,” 
ot time 
They’ 
kinch I get a raise Christmas 
You know that You've got to take a chance on ¢ 
I bet 3 » taken your time. You 
carpet l rs, t you ain't got cold feet.”’ 
“Yes; ance,” agreed Mr 


ance that { ‘ ke t he 


ain't neither he 


you ant to get 
dec lure 
to get ready 
d close 


We'd be foolish 
chances in 


"ve taken many acl 
“el mo 
ton top too. We 
waddled to the 
there 
face to 
with cor 


* he consented. 


aughing, hugged hi 


nent 


a, bl 
Cher asked a 
Don’t you think 
Ma did hi: 


ra i \ i by nece 


que 
omethit 
it?” she ¢ 

Ma wa 


and in 


omethi 


te observer 


H'lo, Rudy!" 


a pessimist as a married to an opti 


Swezey was certainly inclined to take a rosy 
To ma’s objections he replied that everything 


persor 


more or less of a gamble, and that a willingness 
bold 
Rudy’s insistence on an early wedding he took as a proof of 
the warmth of the boy’s affection. 

As for Peter, Peter made him tired. Peter didn't have 
it was old Pillsbury’s business. Another 
thing, Peter was a tightwad; hadn't handed out so much as 


chances was evidence of a and enterprising spir 


no business; 


a cigar since he began coming round to keep live wires 
away from the girl. “‘Nossir!"’ Mr. 
shod foot down. 

Rudy saw ma that same evening 
use of asking her? She cut no ice. 
objected the stuff was off. 

“Very well,” retorted ma 

“Then that settles it,”’ 


filial embrace. 


Swezey put Nis carpet- 


Masa 


Ru 


d what was the 


ly said that if ma 


‘T object! 


laughed Rudy, and gav: 


So that was how the matter stood 


engaged man—that is to say, one who 


hand 
but 
enough. 


meantime 


the one gir 


gu 


l in 


eartn t 


clearance 
But at ab 
inexpli 
embrace: 
excnange 
of attentior 


from a 


ict attenth 
bald head was sl 
sardonic: 
bulge thr 


was grimly 


With a veivet 
“Don't 
mention, ye 
work I'll pay 
and if you dor 


“Well, 
sympathetically 

Rudy t 

the 


work to get 


the 


he Read 
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human hay 
to the very 


ros pec 


Conceive it, 





= ee 





Rudy Heard and Saw Her 







From the Other 


Side of the Street 


nre ‘ c H r » apparent 
e fe | e rer ef e re forbore to 
I i relief R | ere came a reflux 
I i t il yreats eliel ‘ the r »n } Ir, 
found } t ( Pa whe f ild meditate 

evel ‘ i degree | ' ? 
Bonehe M He | ed the words wit! 
es ¢ tte (ire i are Kidded 

‘ " ! Bonehead 

I enbaur I € had not eceived hir 
e least I rk iur ed and t commended and 
ondemned tne ime t et t He Vas a i 
nothing a ever repeated al it ne advertised to 
g people ( tore and, having brought them, he 
expe ed } ‘ t eat them with ther st flatter v 
( eration. That w n orde H iid his em} et 
and, | 1 the expected them t 





He tried t ? ‘ f , uence but thev 
crowded toot 1 pla g seemed impo 
ble ently he ed at his watch and found that 
tin t , t I r , t , 
V ‘ g ach work 1 ecessa » go 
‘ , ; ; , } ; 





" I ‘ 
Too much of a rush on,” Rudy ided. “They'll 
t the ¢« I 1 ne wee Wel | e 7 ») make a 
tand pla for relerence 
It i i ‘ iter ! e-t! but it was ended 
tla ! ‘ idly home eat i then doll up 
I t »T i 
na i n the stey 1iting for |} her prettiest 
f He could see her as he turned the corner; and at the 
ght of her he straightened up and executed a flourish 
th } hat that was jauntine tself. And when he 
ame to where sne at for she had modestly resisted her 
pulse to dance down the sidewalk to meet him when he 
i he gladness her eyes and the heightened color that 
had brought to her cheeks, it would have beer strange 
e had not forgotte everything el e and hurried her— as 
he did—to the friendly obscurity of the little box of a hal 
That was an evening! Certainly it took very little 
fort eem hap} Stil, there were moments when 
Rudy seemed seriously abstracted, and Tina was quick to 
notice the changes in! manner. Once it was when Mr 
Swezey talked of an engagement party for Tina I the 
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, . f f? 
i i ‘ v< 
' ‘ | r 


We Like Food Between Meais—Tea at Four With Sandwiches, Supper at Bedtime 


of the popular ending to the real 


lived in peace, 1 


and died in grease 
But nobody 
tories no longer end at the altar; they 
dies in grease. We go without half 
i of our fat. To be 
g end to the adventures 
of efficiency; 
more than it doe 
derately efficient if you are plump, but 


and 


buried in mutton tallow. lives in peace 


more. Love 
egin there 
ir food and get ri 


! Nobod 
buried in mutton 
of youth in 
and fat doe: 
with water 


not a pleasi 
are the day 


ey any 


t as if you were leaner. If you are 

away with a few of the dutic 
if you were unen- 
has gone out with bonnet 
, and mufflers 
t only gone out, but people are beginning 
Fear of fat is the brand-new contribution 

to the phobia 


nright fat you may get 


ot with nearly so many a 
, and caps with 


round the neck, and chimney 


an old one. Only decadent 


describing 


a few 
All other nations in 

ss in women, straightness in men, 
e of flowing lines, not of pudgy 
of strength are of a wiry 
In every age, in every coun- 
buffoon and the fat woman 
egated to the household, where competition is 
and a handicap not so fatal. But not until we 
i we know we could do anything about it. 


peen the 


that, aside from beauty of appear- 
grace of outline, fat is a sign that we are taking 
ve out, that we are not justifying our 

we were we shouldn’t have so much 


ny this to ourselves: we usually do; 

e to be comfortable, and it’s hard to 

ju are saying Lo yourself that odious 

fault Nevertheless, the fact is 

than we need, and working both 

should, or we shouldn’t be fat. 

You may like to eat better 

, or you may think you need food 

to keep up your strength; but if you are fat 
g more than you should or you are doing less 


You 
less or doing more, or both: butit’s 


and both of these mean inefliciency 
ating 
work either 


way 


Regulating the Body Processes 


You are eating too 

unds a simple thing to do: A 

a dinner cut down to a glass of milk. 
at. Well, y« You will not only 
i will have to do battle with that great 
at a certain hour of 


you are not, and 


u try it 
ll you that 


1 fight hunger, for 

It's pleasant to 

i yur of relaxation and good 
relaxation and the talk and the pleas 
more than you do the food. You will 
nee, you will thir nger that is 
‘ t at first. The time will 

on getting rid of your fat, 

that’s the way you get 

» difference between the 

cell of 


denying every 


In the 


other 


thing ye merely denying your gregarious instin« 
which can be placated by any other amusement—a wall 
a good novel, a new interest 
The new and scientific way of reducing—and when you 
ay reducing you do not mean your income, or the volume 
of your business, or your pleasures, or anything else but 
is to get a physician to watch that you 
do not overdo it, to have your heart examined and see that 
you can stand it, to get a diet list and to keep to it. 
Exercise is not merely a help. You can 
tir, and lany pounds a 
nothing but milk. If your physician i 
one of the new ones he will discuss with you your taking of 


just your weight 


a necessity, 
stay in bed, and scarcely lose 


week if you drink 


the extract of a certain gland to increase your metabolism 
and raise your blood pressure. You may not have had the 
activities of this gland called to your attention; but as you 
grow older this particular gland is often not quite so active 
as it was in your youth, and there are many brilliant med- 
ical men who could doubtless persuade you that the middle- 
aged fat you are acquiring is due to this, just as the fat of 
cretins is due to deficient action of this gland. All children 
afflicted with such deficiency grow enormously fat. Indeed, 
there are physicians especially interested in the avoidance 
of old age who would have you believe that your hair 
gets gray and your face wrinkled and your waist large all 
because of the laziness of this small gland. But you can’t 
fool with the extract of this gland without a doctor to 
direct its use. You have to take this Elixir of Youth under 
careful supervision. It isn’t anything to be played with or 
experimented with. 

But your food is another matter, and usually an individ- 
ual problem whose solving requires your individual effort. 
Your doc- 
tor will tell you that each one of the three varieties of 
foods—the proteins, the carbohydrates and the fats—are 
capable of contributir vz fat to the body, de posited in fat 
He will say that there is some dispt 
of these foods furr 
ble for a person who eats very little fat to become obese 
You will not like the term obese. It has a more serious 
sound than fat. It is Your 
neighbor, who has three chins, insists that he is 
moderate eater. 

You tell your doctor about him, He shakes 
and says that many fat people think they do not eat m 
but that careful investigation will prove them to be liberal 
consumers of all three food elements. 

You forget for the moment what kind of food protein is, 
and carbohydrates, too, not having resolvetl them into their 


One man’s meat is still another man’s poison. 


vesicles. ite over which 


ishes the most fat; that it is even possi 


not so accidental next-door 


a most 


elements for a long while, and if you have the courage to 
ask your doctor, he will classify them roughly for you in 
this fashion: 

Proteins: Eggs, milk, meat, the gluten found in wheat 
flour, the legumen found in such vegetables 
beans. The proteins differ from the carbohy 
ing nitrogen. 

Carbohydrates: 
grains. Now ( 
direct sources of fat, they act largely by sparing the fats 
derived from other sources. If, for example, you have been 
eating toomuch meat and eggs and milk 
is meant more than your body can use 
away in your tissues in the form of fat 


as peas and 


Sugars and starches; white bread, pota- 


toes, while these sugars and st 


and by too much 
the excess is stored 

If now y 
quarter ofa pound of « andy or a dish of fried p 
elements of these foods decompose and oxidize very rap 
idly, and so give themselves to the production of heat and 


tu eat a 


itatoes, the 


energy so readily that the stored fats are not called on. 


dinr 
food bet veen meals 
bedtime with a gle 


the tabie 


feeling 


Who wants 


without 


for. 


after a good meal? 


t running for str 


ul g st 
W are ! 
years increase our girt 


that hath.”” Thea 


school days 


unwieldy 
because of 
which f 
‘ Te t of a 


‘hold dowr 


extra 

and, therefor 
ishes what the 
demand for heat 
heat 

muscles 

to affect 

tant. You 
enough work 
unused 1 

good as 

good as 


and so it 
that 


so it makes : 


Is MoV 


ing up some 
) j 
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evel, and so 


endeavor 


Brair 
brain fag, for 

more ungainly figures thar 
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Young men for We don’ 
Keep young, keep efficient 
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new ideas 
Say 
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SUDIDIEN JIM 


ARIE stopped, panting, at the hotel piazza 
j 


*Mr. Ashe she sa ““Where’s Mr. Ashe 





Hain’t been gone more’n couple of minutes 
Feller, all excite p, stopped and says somethin’ to him 
and off he goes f me vas robbin’ his hen house 
sne was t te! He was gor Where? Marie 
guessed Somet Se id warned him, and he was off 
for Crab Creek Trestle 
“Who was with } Did he go alone 
“Just up and rushed off é xty Didn't wait for 
r bod 
It was like } Sudden Jim! He had not paused for 
ip, Dut had | nged ahead alone How futile it was! 


What id ] 1O alone ive danger? Marie 


isiness matter Moran had called 





ryt } 
ik Lf i 

















‘ r r and J i ( 
Phere i ive elle eT n eact f 
t ur t i eT! erge r a SI ol ‘ aa at 
from us, and we st tand forth primitive, thinking, fur 
tioning a i the remote ancestors of the race. This wa 
Marie’s I Her: was rushing into danger—and she 
She 1 not | f her presence ld help; if she 
i lo better se f e. Her instir to be 
th | t hare i ume to him. She war! 
} de } f é But that was not the chief 
thing e foret t ight was to stand at his side, to 
feel } esence 
Lr ! i It es of a Di nmer that f owed 
ne e bu I ent and surmise that remained 
he he f é he path Jim had taken, heading 
the r r But e did not i vw the rails as 
J had ‘ ‘ ed the t ' 1 plunged into 
, ntry, treacherous underfoot 
‘ i vith undergrowth that tore 
ne Z ment scratched her face she 
’ \ cu rs a curve the r road 
‘ hopit » overtake Jim 
N t indered and fe Was up agai 
t grie! ward Her feet sank in mars} 
ooze metimes she waded stagnant water 
j that gurgied above her shoe tops But she 
stopped for nothing. Another might have 
re me confused in the blackness of 
the night, for the moon was hidden by 
which promised storm, but Marie 
versed those woods again and 
She was the daughter of a lum- 
I " and woodcraft was bred into 
t ery fiber of her. 
Once her ankle turned under her with 
ening pain; but she forced herself 
t e and limp ofward. “Hurry! 
H ! Hurry!” she whispered to her- 
elf ‘ nd over aga unconscious 
t t e was wh ering Her body was 
t ired t h endeavor 
rr aster of her 















He Coutd Not Pay. There Was 
No Way to Pay 





her legs: her} ‘ 
jecting brar en t ‘ 
seemed not t le tne 
hands was lacerate 
one i: if t 
it All of consci isne 
eage that rn Ashe 
where, g g ! a 
must warn hin e & 
y t the NT ere 

ging he shead Pe 
pernay the re ¢ 

me vhenshed r 
poken t r he H 

It seemed as if she } 
iorcing her wa t 
er inte y 
\A ‘ rik € 

ng her er ag 

feit with her ha 
she nad won t tne 

Was Jir nea t 
Her mind wa 
the feverish urge t 
Hurry! She t ‘ 
run, now wave nt 

How black it Is 
might be near ‘ ‘ 
, "Y ent her re 

she demanded yet 

‘ 1 





is moment 


danger to hin uN 
that lay benind 
ed himself if r 


deranged some 


he heard things wl 


vt it Aas sne ‘ re 
was this another act t 
himsell against a fres! 


tottered, hands fun 
} name and that « 
that it AS Tepes 


y! Hurry! 





Hurry! Hurry!” 
He felt her finger 

ging, falling H 

Her ne 
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ad sank in tl 
Marie, what 
“H 


eo 
irr she 


immon¢e 


ited ¢€ 


Hurt 
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‘ t rye 
t | re 
S 
WAS the 
t ‘ 
- : 
H H 
‘ eal ( 
¢ I ea 
t i tar ‘ ‘ : 
traveling LW 
, " ‘ 
aS are 
i t ‘ tT t 
sor g ha 
a It wa era 
There wa P 
to reasor there wv 
he Hurry! H 
, now t y 
1 \ | weerse 
ed her eves f He 
P i ¢ aoe } i 
‘ 
" ‘ . ‘ 
' . t Staggering Under His Burden 
t ! He Strove Toward Diversity 
m heard the cr topped W t ad Ter 
ry re f ; 4 , 
There w ne G 
ed him J | ‘ 
e Knew was Weig i 
t it of the | k 1 | { 
tartliing nbee Abie He tre t H 
mu trava f heart. had he 
yint , ig nat y ? it | l 
t If it rea vere M G 
She had betraved hit ' N } la . 
th ne etraya He race He se et t wl 
in unforeseen danger, al or t { { he 
y rie t the i are ‘ 
f the black blanket f night ea } eY r ‘ ‘ 
re her, his name on her lity Fire ! ere 
“ h her w } et thers ‘ ( b Cree Ire ‘ 
without volit j A ‘ i Marie f 
i not falter re erself t 
efore she was aware {} tre ‘ 
g to hin She cried a 1 ‘ ‘ i \A ( ind 
g. she tried to eak. but he released from | je t} } 
r that one word Hu ! and bushe eeme 
ot the t ng ‘ | ‘ 
from him. felt her trestle } 
rou her, su ! I i 
ner arm and she gre { t 
i ‘ He 
} or Hi 
} ’ , o afi 
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lid not notice her, but stepped forward again, forcing through the night. Ste , 1 lie as he had fallen. “So that’s how it’s done,” 
elf against the he: She clung to him Sleep, he knew, would work its own reviving miracle. “Huh! *Tain’t much more g 
she said again. ‘“‘Come back And I doubt if it’s as useful.’ 
XXIV But when the moment < \ 
w set N CAUCUS days or election days it had been Zaanan office of justice of the peace, t! 
“I’m not thinking about Frame’s custom to sit in his office and receive his interested not to miss a phase of it 
He was Sudden Jim now, not friends. There were few who did not take that opportunity Young Lawyer Bourne placed Peleg in non 
to shake Zaanan’s hand, to show themselves at his levee. so noisily, flamboyantly, with waving of arms and 
ici Moran you left me figuring how to Most came because it was their pleasure to do so; some _ ing of eagle. He mentioned Peleg as Peleg had never been 
om there to here. And tell him I’m going todo came because they regarded it as the part of wisdom. mentioned before. If the young man had not mentioned 
him if he’d burned the woods I'd find some way But on this caucus day Zaanan sat alone. Outside on Peleg’s name at the outset, that worthy candidate 
ogs out of the ashes.” the steps was Dolf Springer, taciturn, doleful. That wasall. not himself have recognized the subject of the 
’resently he spoke again—to himself. The old man was deserted. Diversity had forsaken him But Peleg enjoyed it. Maybe that’s what he reall 
I wish Nelson was here,” he said. He wastrying to on the day of his downfall. The power he had wielded for and hadn't real . 7 I hat’s what his f 
construction, needed his millwright’s advice. more than a generation had dropped from him, leaving had been thinking about him for years, wasted year 
nent Clothespin Jimmy might have felt in the place of the political dictator merely a tired, weary, with such regard he might have risen to the gov 
son, for young Jim had forgotten the disappointed old man. chair! 
im, had forgotten the fire that raged at He had taken some comfort in that greatest of all books, “Look at Peleg,”’ whispered the widov “If somet 
thoughts dealt only with the future. He the Justices’ Guide. Now he laid it aside and rose. don’t tie a strap round hi Y e's a-goin’ to bust.” 
moment in discouragement, though he might “Dolf,” he called. Peleg’s nomination was duly seconded, not by Michael 
been discouraged. One thought he held: Logs The one faithful retainer entered. Moran, for Moran’s residence was elsewhere, but to Morar 
the gap before him. But how? His fingers *Cale’late we'll be startin’ for the op’ry house, Dolf.”” satisfaction. He sat on the aisle well toward the 
d into determined fists On other years this had been a sort of triumphal proces- had been the recipient of much attention. Easi 
It ean be done,” he said, “‘and I'll find the way sion. Zaanan had marched to the opera house surrounded was the dominant figure of the body. Why shoul 
An older woodsman than Jim, a man experienced in the — by his friends. Now he looked quizzically at Dolf be, on this his day of victory over his enemies 


indling of logs, would have shaken his head. Such a man “Seems like we was sort of scarce this mornin’, Dolf, Zaanan sat motionless, spoke to no one, paid no 


lave seen the difficulties of the task; would have eh?” tion to what went forward was there, that was 
it impossible to haul timber across that swamp “Dog-gone 'em!” said Dolf vindictively. It seemed as if he had come from habit, not fron 
nter They started, a pitiful procession. As they made their After the first few moments he was forgotten, 
Jim's inexperience refused to be daunted. progress there were eyes that turned away with afceeling of Zaanan had been moved on to « 
His head was clear now; he was himself. Marie—she shame; other eyes stared gleefully. Here was ocular Bob Allen nominated Zaan: 
n there. He turned upon her. evidence that Zaanan Frame was beaten; that they, the simply mounted the platf 
What are you doing here?” he demanded fiercely, but sovereign voters of Diversity, had been able thus easily to placed the name of Zaanan 
he was not upright before him. She lay upon the cross- reach out and pluck him down. candidate for the justiceship. 
ties, one arm dangling limply through, the garish light When Zaanan arrived the opera house was full. Zaanan, Then he stepped down. 
exaggerating the pallor of her face. who had for years been given a conspicuous place of honor, ““Any secondin’ speech?” asked the chairmar 
Marie!” he whispered hoarsely. She did not stir or found a seat with difficulty. He sank listlessly into his too. 
Her endurance had been urged to the point of chair, slid forward with extended legs, and let the brush ““Cale’late there is,”’ said a voice at the rear of tl 
had given way. He was on his knees beside of his beard rest on the bosom of his shirt. He did not and Steve (¢ 


" 


> 


rilders arose, for once detached from 


heart gripped by fear, for he had never seen a_ look about him which had grown to be as much a part of him as hi 
man faint. He lifted her. Her head lopped gro- Had he studied the hall he must have been surprised, not As Steve walked forward, indeed as the first of his word 
tesquely to one side as he moved her, and this multiplied alone at the numbers present but at the composition of fell on the ears of the body, it became silent. Men lox 
fright. He had loved her, and she was dead. She had _ the spectators. In Diversity women were accustomed to at one another, felt a tenseness in the air, an apprehensior 
ot been worth a man's love; had been treacherous; had take no part in politics—even that slight part of watching A small boy walked by Steve's side, his hand in Steve 
betrayed him; but he had given her all of his love. Her their men functioning in caucus or convention. But this Together they mounted the platform, stood facing the 
breast lifted laboriously. He was conscious of a feeling morning was presented a condition abnormal. The gallery, hall. 
f relief, not of gladness. So this would not be the end usually occupied by a sprinkling of loafers, was filled with “‘T’m here to second that there nomination,” Steve said 
them. They would continue to inhabit women. Not ten women or a score of women, but row harshly. “ Bein’s I hain’t taught in speechmakin’ I fetched 
he same world. To him it seemed the world was over- after row of women; the mothers and wives of Diversity help. But I figger the boy and me'l! be able to make out 
mall to house them both in a body. He got down on one knee so his face was on a level with 
Whatever she had done, he could not leave her so. He Others had been surprised by it. Not afew husbands the child’s. 
trained until she lay partly across his shoulder—a weight had remarked upon it to wives as they left their house- “What's your name?” he asked 
it would have been joy for him to bear a few short hours work and departed. Some wives had evaded questions; the “Steve,” said the little one 
hefore—-and so, staggering under his burden, he strove bolder ones and the majority did not hesitate to inform “What's your other name?” 
toward Diversity their husbands, in words easily understood, that their “Hain’t got none.” 
Long miles lay between him and town; no help was reasons for going to the caucus were nobody’s business but Every man, every woman, 
no shelter for Marie. He found himself near the — their own. forward. Here was something r 
point of exhaustion. But he labored on. The monotonous routine of organization was completed. something fraught with meaning 
After a length of time that seemed to have stretched into Throughout, Peleg Goodwin had been in the public eye. Michael Moran was of those w 
hours Jim was aware of the dark figure of a man standing He was a figure of importance. He already assumed the _ two figure He half arose to | 
between the tracks before him dignity of the office which was to be his as it had once been = distorted, fists clenched 
somehow Jim was not interested in it, was not inter- Zaanan’s. Peleg had views as to his future. What Zaanan “Who was your n 
ested in anything save the effort to keep on his feet and had done Peleg could do. True, Moran was putting him chilled 
make progr The man spoke with a voice Jim knew’ where he was; but later— Peleg would see to that. His “Susy Gilders 
but did not identify bearing was feudal. “Where is she?”’ 
Who are you?” Jim asked in a whisper. The gallery had watched impatiently, if silently. So **She’s dead.” 
“Gilders,” said the man. “Here, I'll take her. You this was politics? So these futilely buzzing, smoking, “What killed her? 
r i've lugged her about as far as youcan, lounging male creatures below were actually their hus- **She did,”’ said the 
bands exercising a high rite of citizenship! It was monoto- “Why?” 
aid, surrendering his burden and nous. It even moved some of them to giggles. Many of “On account 
down abruptly them had invested the caucus with the dignity of mystery, The gallery 


ol things between 


‘Rest a bit,”’ said Gilders. ‘‘When you're ready, say so. with a certain pomp and regality. Now they saw it as it — silent again. 
her to my place—it’s nearer’n Diversity.”’ was, in nowise different from a casual gathering round the “*Who is your p: 
Jim got to his feet. wood stove in the post office on any day in winter. **Michael Morar 
” he said “Who do you hat 
Marie without effort and strode away ; “Michael Morar 
Jim followed. At times Gilders Steve arose, 
Jim to rest, for Jim could not equal the t ‘- ‘Look at him, foll 
indeed could not have sustained any } nation of Zaanan [’rar 
ut frequent stops, 
ramp was a thing of vagueness to Jim. How 
ow many minutes, hours, days it required to 
distance, he did not know. It was a hades of 
and pain. At last they arrived at 
ve laid Marie on his bed. Jim waited 
to the floor, and the ni ht held no 
s for him. 
ired a neighbor woman who gave 
ll to Marie, ministering, watching 


White Tiffany Jogged Along the Old Justice Instructed Jim 
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| hadshown there is “Jim, Last Night I Learned Something About Love. I Know What it Is" . M ' 
} a force il} er res- ! 
’ lent within the that wa apable of ruling when it his votin’ and } pout to the best of | idgment B pu g of Crab Cre re ‘ 
ought to rule Men versed in the law tell us that in ever you hain’t done thet You've up and 1 your vols I ld be replaced Une 
tate the supreme ‘ e definitely in some ind calc’late I hain’t neve een more a amed At the door Une must t I I 
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German Credit Machinery 


WAS Helfferich 
incial genius was he 

of lending money, or words to that effect. That was 

i leading idea in Germany's war finance. Not only did 
the Reichsbank greatly increase its for the 
purpose of making new loans, but the loan bureaus which 
had been resorted to during the war with Austria, in 1866, 
nad that 1870, revived. These 
Darlehnskassen are under the supervision of the Reichs- 
bank, but do an entirely separate business. Their profits 
are first held as a reserve against possible losses and 

illy go into the Imperial Treasury. 

money on agricultural or mineral products, 
of goods and approved securities, and 
of making the loans 


that the 
who could devise the most new 


who once said 


greatest 


note issue 


with France, in 


were 


They lend 


issue notes which 


and are receivable for all public pay 


purpose 
as currency 
as taxe 
object was to provide means for making a 
s liquid kind than those made by the 
the Reichsbank is entitled to count its 
ng of Darlehnskassen notes as part of its reserve on a 
Imperial Treasury notes, which are, roughly 
ilent to our greenbacks, and, in fact, a large part 
t notes issued by the loan bureaus are he 


of loans of a le 
Dank bul 


with 


of 
ating ld 
aller borrowers, who presumably had 
agricultural or mineral products or 

special War Credit 
»peration between the government and the 

They is 
or guaranty fund being subscribed 
the 


War 


good 
pledge, Banks were 
y co 


tock 


certain 


bank ue no circulating note 


apital 
vk banks, the municipality or other 


the the 


rediscount loans made by 


; have been found for taking care 
of valid 


resting on the Reich 


ear 


can make any sort claim to 
tructure l 


rests upon the Empire, 


War Finance 


carrying the long end of the financial load 
the 
een England's f 
appear 


ANDi 
ne le and Germany on other; and two strik 
scal methods and those 
In the first place 
the 
om a billion dollars, roughly, 

half billion And 


igerent that resorted 


paper money 


once 


creased taxation, 


raising 


dollars 


has not 


virtually irredeemabl 


outstanding note circulation, at 


five million dollars greater 
the Reichsbank’'s note cir« 


about five hundred million dollar 


than a billion and a half, while 


irculation now stands above 


credit 


of the Continent. 


machinery ha differ 


or war, 


always 


Peace 


manages to do an enormous business with very little cash 
Her gold stock is now only half that of Germany and a 
third that of France, so the small amount of paper money 
outstanding is not actually conclusive as to her relative 
Answering criticisms of Ger- 
position some time ago, Helfferich— no doubt the 
Fatherland’s foremost “The best cur- 
rency in Europe after the war will be that of the victor.” 
Sut the longer the war continues, the less convincing that 

looks. It seems very likely that none of the 
belligerents’ currencies will be worth par. But greatly 
increased government revenue and a smal! volume of paper 
money give England a preferred posi 


Cuba and Mexico 


HE only point of likeness between the case of C 

1898, and the case of Mexico, in 1916, is that both pro- 
voked the United States. Over half the population of Cuba 
s classed as native white. On the record they 
Modern history 
began in 1763, when England handed it back to Spai 


osition taken as a whole. 
} 
many’s 


financier — said 


statement 


tior 


are an indus 
of the island 
, and 


trious, peaceable people. 
for more than a hundred years internal peace was the rule 
From the fore part of the nineteenth century the govern 
ment was an abominably corrupt and cruel tyranny, but it 
was only in 1868 that the people revolted. They fought 
for ten years, securing the abolition of slavery and prom 
ises of other reforms. Except as to slavery, their hopes 
were largely disappointed, and in 1895 they took the field 
Details of “‘ Butcher” Weyler’s scheme of pacifica- 
tion need no rehearsal. In 1898 the United States inter- 
vened as a deliverer of the people from a foreign tyrant, 
and were as welcome to a majority of them as the French 
to the American revolutionists. 

The population of Mexico is classed roughly as one-fifth 
white, two-fifths Indian and two-fifths mixed blood. For 
more than a hundred years preceding the second inaugu- 
ration of Diaz, in 1884, Mexico's history is a record of 
almost first Spain; then for 
over half a century a confused coil of internal strife, with 
our war of 1846 and Maximilian’s reign as mere interlude 
What it has been since the revolution against Diaz started 
in 1910 everybody knows. 

It i 
in Mexico about as we did in Cuba— rest 
titutior 


again 


were 


incessant warfare against 


sometimes amiably assumed that we car 

ring order, 

ing a few amendments to the cor , ordering a ger 
eral election and retiring with a But the cz 
wholly unlike. Opposition to the United States 
be the only point on which the people of Mexico are likely 
to unite. 

However benevolent our intentions, we should appear to 
them, not as deliverers but as conquerors, t 
not with plaudits but with bullets. 

Mexico has never had a free government and is prob- 
ably iné apable of working one. A reasonable presur tion 
from the record is that a stable government for 
to come can be essentially nothing else than an iron-handed 
dictatorship. The Mexicans would not fairly try out a 
tolerably free government of their own ig—that of 
Madero. What they would do to a free government which 
was IMpo ed upon them by a foreign conqueror seems ¢ lear. 
but we 


DoW 


seems to 


oO he re ceived 


ome time 
nant 


There may be no alternative to intervention, 


ought to look the job squarely in the eye 
Why Just the Clock? 


Wt ARE in favor of the “daylight saving’ lar 
: because it is one of those harmless pieces of buncom 
which please many people while really hurting nobody. If 
an make 


eb 
Pleasure over that benefit may for some 


a man think you've added an hour a 
merely moving the hands of the clock, why 


you 


me ¢ 
mind from the desire for benefits of a more 
It’s like solving the 

rganizing the Standard Oil Company, 


ature, trust problem 


seaman’s lot happy by enacting an unwork 
It revives the greenback and free-silver 
beliefs the f everybody got twice as many dollars, each 
dollar worth half a 
tively 
This 


a great many men who perform manual labor get up 


able law about it. 


much, everybody would be compara 
luent. 


however. In 


plan should work both ways, summer 
ome 
but in winter a great many, especially 
in rural sections, get up before daylight; so in summer 


lock should come at six, but in winter six o'clock 


time after daylight; 
seven o'¢ 
hould 
should stop with the clock either 
June 


There’s no good reason why it 
Why not 


the end of 


come at seven. 
save sum 
mer” by begin at February? 


Hardly 


having 


ar yt ing else in the world is so attractive to man 
\ 1 as a square, shiny gold brick. 


Inclusive as the Air 


a gangling, open-mouthed, vacant-eyed young 


QHE Wa 
thing, with untidy hair under a bedraggled hat. You 
ave uppo ed her foredoomed to the last degree of 
ind Yet she had been discov 


had contrived 


listless obscurity 


Ins} ired by an advertisement, she 


an ungrammati 
came 
hand a long 


near rhj 
typewritten letter —evi 
on a finely engraved letterhead, ann 
tiful poem hi 
gifted mu 
priate m 
would hay 
twenty-fv 


peen acce] 


by re 


D5 irn 1! 
cost of making plates from wh 
: - 


Raising twenty-five d 


e 
1 
n 
] rea r nner 

lars happene 
- * | ’ 

loating a War loan, ¢ 
had 


comparable to 


cookstove was mortgaged she 


meet with Saving 
¢ 
t 


It is a sweet thing about t) den 
however poor and humble and genera ly n 
be, some genial thief is doing hi 
swindle out of the lit r 
Postal Department ha 


cases of fraudulent u 


one 


and 
widows. Li 
de vice of se i 
ufacturing 


de ntly to sell 


inable nagins I 


Y 
uni! 


itely there 


In most case 
which the publis 
would know if they di 


Quoting the Great 


\ ITH a little patience you car 
eminent and virtuous men 
What, for example, 
man recommended 
sought his spiritual advice, who j 
detested all 


common people of the world were S: 


proposition. 
who bigamy 


savoring of 


idea dem 
having declar 
fools and 


bear wit! 


prince 


a prin 
a people 

whose te 
matters co 

but who a 


common opi 


A Government Railroad 
HE Intercolonial 


miles of line, 
the provinces of Que he¢ 
The Dominion of C 


forty-seven year Ir 


Railway ha 
running eastward 
, Nova Scot 
anada has o 
twenty 
receipts have exceeded it 


, operati 


Economy, 
in 1867 a 
four 


has probably 


sum at 
profit, 
further construc 
ward to the er 
the Dominior 
million | 


Grand 
dend 

Of course 
ment owners 


the Journal 


Throwing Away Votes 


W* SURMISE that r 
any extensive scale 


least once every twenty y 


defeat of MeCle in t 
and twenty f 
Wilson. If 

in 1884, probab! 
hope of winning o 
dated with the Rey 


recent Republican-! 


tne 


movements 


If there were pr 
, 


would 
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harpooning the lyphenates 


Piven: By SAMUEL G. BLYTHE 


sa 





Amer 

and 
November 
peeche ol 
I of the ime 

ered to and before 

h yped aroused 
Americans, you un 

t rest with the individ 
to determine 
American or the 


is the preferable sort 


elu 


mpossible to be just 
can-American 

Cine must 
Democrati 

| that 1 


Chere 


Grand Tactics of the Campaign 


thu 
to be exemplified gives 

vhat the 
aly | rhe 
of the Democrats will be 


ighe wit! } the 


patriots tuation a 
chief strategy of 
will be 1 earnest 
to le 


hypher 


one al 


intend to drape him wit} 

of them and 
ting flesh, to 
hi party, to tie 


with 


banderillas 


prot 


them 
Democrats 
with the 
and particularly 
ection of it, and they 

1 expectations off, save 
Thus they 

making it 


+18 be loved 


hance 


ticks his 
Democrats 
bombs full of hyphens 
their artillery on the 
ommanding positior 
Hughes cannot possibl; 
ind-Candidate Wil 
in re gard to such 

arise, } 


otter 
a candidate 
etn on his 
ten 


questions 


rplexed citizen 


gets 
you have 
detail it is 


» documents 


ful range of 
, you Know 
than 


ized 


1e 


advan 
on all these 
Mr. Hughe 
rted when 
At any 
Demo 
tying 
ipport 

ican party 
ibout, it is 


fact 
been 
exist 


ndicate 


it doe 


W ruld 


THE SATURDAY 


Perhaps that may happer No pe 
has told me it will happen, but 
it may. The fact of it is that 
intention on the part of the Democrats to 
Mr. Hughes, or his party, to get 
away with any Americanism without a 

too assertion, and the further fact is that 
he Administration has the whip hand, for 
and the Republicans can only 
and 
Democrats began the Americanism 
ome time ago, and found it to 
They are convinced that the 
hyphenated 
to all non hyphenated 
well as to the nonprofe 
naturalized citizens them 
hope of 


German vote, 


perhaps 


there is no 


a1LiOW 


i KnOWS 
denounce 
rhe 
feeling-out 
popular 
fessional 
most obnoxiou 
Americans, a 


onal class of 


ve hey 
of the 
twenty 


urmise 


activities have 


holding 
o-called not 
five or thirt per cent that 
and with 
American support of protest 
many that 

country since war began 


have no 


ven tne 
usually is Democrati the view 
f vetting the 
ayainst things have 
happened in thi 
they will do their utmost to tie this hyphen- 
ated favor to Hughes. 

It is quite likely that we shall 
hrieks of agonized protest the 
publicans, for, as will be observed, when 
letter-of-acceptance stage arrives and 
real ballyhoo begins there will be 
pitiating done by the Republicans. 
will make no dead set for the hyphen vote 
They want it, of « but they will 
openly scorn it, and as President Wilson 
has lost it anyhow, or the professional part 
of it and the active part of it, and doesn’t 
vant what he cannot get, the hyphenates 
are due to vote the sox ialist or the prohibi 
tionist ) for all that will 


ome 


from 


ourse, 


ticket be done to 
get them in under the Republican or the 


Democratic banners. 


Patriotic Hedgehogs 
Watch and see 


Of course there will be 
considerabie 


the formal 
acceptance dates candidate wants 
the advantage of the second and following 
date, and so with the letters of ac ceptance, 


yockKke\ over 


rach 


which, as will be remembered, are alway 
the outcome of the acceptance 

wherein, after the candidate has told all 
he knows, he “TI thank you, gentle 
and I will take early opportunity to 
elaborate my these important 
questions in my formal letter of accept 


speech, 


says 
men, 
views on 
ance 

As a mere matter of prognosis I dare say 
that both the speeches and the letters of 
Candidate Wilson and Candidate Hughes 

filled with and I 

of militant Ameri that they will 
resemble patriotic hedgehogs, and could be 
to replace Columbia, the Gem 
of the America first, and he who 
hyphenate l llion three cheers forthe 
Red-White-and-Blue! Thus established the 
rreat will the part of 
to tie the hyphenates and 
their and their support to 
Hughes, and the earnest and vociferous as 
sertion of Hughes that this is not only das 
tardly, but despicable, and entirely without 
the facts 


The rush ne 


will be so spines Dal 


anism 


set to mu 
Ocean 
a he 

" 
struggle come, on 
he Democrat 


t 
t 
t 


sympathies 


candidates and their 
be to get on the offensive 
and to remain there. The Democrats will 
try to get the Republicans in that position 
by virtue of what the topside Democrats 
know and have in their official possession ap 
pertaining to the various and varied political 
activities of certain of the hyphenated class 
in this country. The Republicans will fight 
back and do some denouncing themselves 

Naturally this will make a great speaking 
campaign of it. There seems to be no dis 
inclination on the part of the President to 
go out and tell his countrymen his side of 
what has happened, is happening, and why, 
wherefore, because and but; not neglec ting 
to call attention to the recreancy of the 
Republicans and the militancy of his own 
tration as represented by | 


supporters 


adminis is legis 
lative program and the completion thereof 
The that the President 


will make a good many speeches in the 
f every 


probabilities are 


course of the cat and that 


Democratic orator ent ding-donging 
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get the people shout 
has an economi Pa 
ciple behind it; but 
benches for the old flag 

As I wrote, Candidate Hugh 
ing at the leash. He has packed his 
robe in moth lls and has trimmed 
judicious whiskers. Six years on the 
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through it all will heir shrill claim for 
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Candidate Hughes wasn't mucl 
stood by a good many of 
nominated him. They 
as an aloof and reserv 
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much astonished wh 
rned his flop flop oO 
politics again, yelle 
exhibited an earnest 
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say,” said a 
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July first, “I never got 
zg my life. I had an id 
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wrong in 
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Nature’s formula combined with Campbell’s 


What makes this wholesome soup so appetizing and so healthful > 

First, the delicious re ipe put up by nature in the jui y vine-ripened tomato. No human 
chemist ever invented a “bracer” superior to this. Next, the wholesome materials which 
we add to nature’s inimitable formula. 

The finest tomatoes that grow are used for this soup. Solid, red, pertect specimens, 
rich in natural sugar. 

All their tonic and medicinal properties and their enticing flavor and color are preserved 
by the Campbell method of preparing tomato soup. 

Equally important, we remove all indigestible elements—the core, the harsh fibre, skin 
and seeds. Only the pure juice is retained. 

All the other ingredients are of equally high grade. They are selected without regard to 
expense, but solely for their quality and nourishing effect. 


“He who eats good soup every day is wise.” 


These are the words of Arthur Brisbane, the fa and heavy meals are at a discount you realize parti 
mous editor referring to Campbell's Soups And he ularly the healthful stimulus and nourishment com 
adds “Soups properly prepared are the most valu bined which make this soup so beneficial and 
able and important factors in digestion. » And your tempting. 
digestion makes you what you are.” Its regular use at this season will do the whole 

In summer fime when appetite is so often lacking family a world of good. 


21 kinds 10c a can 
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Play golf, ride horseback, walk to the office 
do housework-- yes weep, and stoop over 
ping up floors; it’s fine for the hip 
he Turnverein or the gymnas 
your noon hour You don’t need 
Train your wi 
y even take a drink 
without consulting all the big 
tle white blood corpuscles that you 
ipposed to be putting out of busine 


hour to e ! 


when you may need them to fight pneu 
monia germs or to prevent a common cold 
Even your family will no longer help you to 
drink. Time was when a man’s family 
vould put him to bed, shield him from 
curiosity, apologize to the neighbors for 
the unseemly disturbance in the dead of 
night, and economize to pay the bills 
Not now. They send him toacure. And the 
neighbors, instead of grinning over human 
weakness, talk of lack of self-control. Heads 
of imp« nt comp will no longer hire 
him. The man on the train says to you 
‘“‘He drinks too much. He’s too fat. No 

ill power!” 

You have to order new evening clothes 
or else have a gusset put in your old ones, 
ind you object to this phrasing. You say 
‘Oh, stuff; we're born that way! Most 
babies are born fat.” 

and most babies haven’t used 
power when they are born. They 
gin to be of real 


» train was re 


l 
himself in hi 1a 
» He ought to reduce 
iim, if he hadn't become 
It certainly beat 
the n w he ake cold bat} 
vutdoors } nm trying to « 


ld vhen a 


ry ca il 
body want 
eating more 


You do t becat 


food 


your 1 
y. You 
about it 
tomach and not 
a difference.” 


have 


Why You are Short of Breath 


The scientific 
have to do is to} 
wt of breath r 
"add a “Why 
rt of breath because 
annot push your blood throug: 
ough to aérate it at 
rate, and because 
is also restricted 
cumulated 
some intri 
\ robab! 
which interfere w 
You don't 
1e outside alone 
if you don’t want to stay 
you have to act on two 
You have to give your body 
oxidize, and you have to it 
oxidation of the fat already 


iwall and that is a far more diffi 

i you have to cut down the food 
upply and use up the excess by making 
your brain and body exercise. The former 
brings immediate results, the latter help 
make them permanent. You do not abso 
lutely need to exercise Men have exer 


ised vigorously for an hour and then had 
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FEAR OF FAT 


(Continued from Page 18 


e, and nobody 
It takes a | re will power tl 
body who has not tried it can imagin« 
If you are not in a hurry, if to take of 
pound a week is enough for you, ) 
have to make very little alteratior 
Perhaps it will be enougl 
our breakfast to coffee 
and go without desserts. You will 


test it out 


] ¢ 
ou imi 


Losing Half a Pound a Day 


You need scale 
scales if you car 
expensive 
time each 


whenever y¢ 
or tourteen 


t! K you 


ind dwells « 
of much morality 
You keep think 
you head yourself o 
day gets broke 
tions are swept Ir 
drinking only milk ar 
is safest not to go to 


tempted to eat | you 


Concluded 


July 29,1916 


on Page 2s 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 




















35,000 More 


Hudson Super-Sixes 


A 


Derrorr, Micn., July 1, 191 

We have today to announce 

Chat more than ten thousand Hudson 
Super-Sixes have now been delivered t 
owners, 

Chat we have in four months, by tre 
mendous exertion, quadrupled our dail 
output. 

1 materials, on 
0.000 more of 


Chat we have parts a 
hand and in process, for 
the present Super-Six. Constantly increa 
ing demand has just forced us to place 
contracts on materials for an additional 
15.000, 


ne 
- 


Thus it is settled that at least 35,000 
more of the Hudson Super-Six will 
built like the present model. Our produ 
tion is now 3,500 monthly. 


Our opinion is that a likeannouncement 
will be made in a year from now. ‘The 
Super-Six invention, in one bound, 1 
creased motor efficiency by 80 per cent. 
From a small, light Six, which delivere 
4° horsepower, it created a 76-horsep Wer 
motor. And simply by reducing vibrati 


Stock ouper Sixes, in a hundred t 
have outrivaled all other 


stock-car performance. —_—___——_ 


In speed, in hill-climb- 
ing,inquick acceleration 
and endurance, they have 
done what was never 
done before. 

No mancan doubtthat 
the Super-Six holds the | 
pinnacle place among 
motors. And there is no 
higher place in sight. 

After eight months’ 
experience, with 10,000 
cars, not One important 


An Announceme! 





r 


t of Hudson Policy 


improvement in design suggests itself to 
ir engineering corps. 
So the Super-Six will remain as it is 
And, because of our patents, it will main 
tain its supremacy. 


Watch the 10,000 
Watch the 10,000 Super-Sixes now run 
ning, and judge if youwanta car like them. 


} 


Each owner feels himself master of the 


road. He knows that in every sort of per 
formance his car has out-matched all rival 
He kn Ws that he } l the smoothest 


inning motor ever built. The most 

wwertul for its size. 

He knows that in ordinary driving h 
never taxes half its capacity. ‘That means 
long life and economy. 

He knows that his motor has shown 
boundless endurance —such as never before 
was shown. And that he can look forward 
to many vears of its perfect present service 

Watch some f th e cars. ‘Talk to the 
men who own them. Then ask yourself 
if there is any fine car to equal it. 


No 35 Per Dav 


Lhousan of men in the past few 
months have been forced to take second 
choice. Most of them, 
we think, now regret it, 


and will always regret 
that they did not wait 


| hose times are overt 


We are now senaing 


HUDSON MOTOR 
CAR COMPANY 
Detr it, Nlichigan 
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In the Summer Your Mind Needs 


Recreation as Much as Your Body 


JOU don’t have to go away to get Vacation- 
Hours; let the Carola bring them to you in 
your home. The Carola has many exc/usiv 

advantages: 


It is designed to stand on the floor beside you. Weighs 
only eleven pounds, and can be carried easily about the 
house. Records are protected and carried in dust-proof 
compartment. Uses any standard needle. Plays all standard 
dise records. You can easily rewind or change records without 
getting out of your chair. One winding plays one 12-inch record 
or two 10-inch records or three 8-inch records. 





Cabinet body is made entirely of acoustic metal with exquisite 
mahogany finish. Tone arm is of violin fibre; sound waves do 
not pass thru metal. Twenty-two inches high by 11 by 13; 
thirty-one inches high in playing position. 


. , 
made; finest in beauty of design and finish; 


1! 
| I’ is the fmest small convenient phonograph, 
unerring reproduction of records You must actually see and 
to fully appreciate how wonderful it is 
If you do not k w the ¢ 1 ae 
trated | 
. ’ , 
Exceptional Dealer Opportunity—Writ 


yy 
y » 7 - sf ~~? , 
CONCIU STE territory still ope? 


Write us for free demonstra- 


ii 


PS a RRL RE AEE 2 2 AOS a PBIR EIT ae 


tion in your own home. You 


incur no obligation to buy. 
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the pur 
men and scotiar 
make the reco, 

Again Graham 
and reflective 

* Miss 
interes 

She thought 

‘The reward,” 
tone weakened 

Graham sni 
He banged the ae 

‘I don’t believe 
The blood r 
ood up 
“You've had me followed,” 
know you've had me followed as carefully 
is they have. Haven't y 
you that my every action proved me to be 
what I said I was 

He paid no attention to that 

The reward?” he cried. ‘‘We should 

deduct the expenses of the chase from the 
total of the reward. If we pay them twelve 
thousand five hundred to-night, an’ ye don’t 
fetch the pearls, and they don’t have the 
money in the 


¢ 


yur detective t | 


wallets wnen we arrest them 
to-morrow, how much d’ye think will be 
left from the reward for you? Twelve 
thousand five hundred from one thousand 
doesn’t leave much, Miss Baily.” 

He had her fairly. 

“Mr. Graham * she stammered 

**Miss Baily, ye’ve not shov ‘ 
fool in ither things; why should ye act the 
fool in this? Did ye count on takkin’ the 
twelve thousand five hundred pounds and 
biddin’ us good-by?”’ 

There was or ly one thing left for her to 
do, and she did it promptly 

“IT am Cicily Mott,” she said. “I am 
Morris Mott’s daughter. Call in 
detective—the one out there in the 


room—and ask him.” 


vit 


a instructions from Small had 
been concise. She was to leave her 
taxicab three streets from the Camden 
l'own address, walk to the house and ask 
for a Mrs. Grimm; she was to say not 

ing about the business in hand to anybody 
until somebody: raised the point with her 
These instructions she followed a few hours 
after leaving behind her, at Lloyd’s, a 
thoroughly persuaded Graham and a thor- 
oughly subdued Kirby, with whom, as far 
as she knew it, she had gone over the case 
to the utmost detail. 

Now, keeping fast the black velvet hand 
bag that held the money from Lloyd’s, 
Cicily found herself before a respectably 
shabby two-story house in a long row of 
duplicates. Lloyd’s men were not trailing 
her, even for her own safety; it had been 
agreed that now the slig! test suspicion of 
her having associates or being under sur- 
veillance of any kind would snap the possi- 
bility of completing negotiations. She was 
well aware that her present exploit bore 
more than one element of danger; yet 
everything depended on its successful issue. 
She rang the bell almost tremblingly and 
stood waiting while the oes jangled from 
the rear of the house. A frowzy London 
siavey answered the ring 

“Is Mrs. Grimm at 
Cicily. 

The slavey tugged uncertainly at a stray 
lock of hair. “‘What nime, 

‘Lam Miss Baily.” 

That made an, instantaneous differenc 
The Missus was expectin’ of Miss Byl) 
Would she come straightaway in? 

She would; she did; 
a parlor that suited the exterior of the 
There was a great deal of heavy 
mid-Victorian furniture in the room, anda 
vast congress of mid-Victorian bric-a-brac, 


home? asked 


ple ase ? 


she was shown into 


nouse 


among which it behooved a visitor to move 
caution. A wicker workbasket was 
nly modern Cicily heard a 


y step on the stairs in the hall, looked 


note 


and was greeted by her hostess. 
Mrs. Grimm was ample and matronly. 
round face, 


‘3 and dimples, 


which was all 
and as pink as the 


had a great, 


side of an apple Her eyes were blue 

. Cicily could see her, in imag- 

brooding over a kitchen stove or 

calling : yme from a farmhouse door 

Hers was » first figure in the case that 

uughly startled Cicily—the woman was 
so patently inapropos , 
I'm right giad lo see 

said Mrs. Grimm. She took bo 


thore 
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har ds an 1 gave he 
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ar ° 0) 


“Re 


and hustled ab 
Then the 

as Mrs 

tinguish 


Grimn 
the o 
1 t Ra 
to pho 
grapn on 
} r - | 
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her breath, but 


“What 


~ You ¢ 
Mrs. Grimn 
“Yes, my dear 
cK or ec? 


Downstairs, M 


At a door lead 
the household’s 
dicated, a short, stox 
appeared; he was dresse¢ 
low collar and a 
turned, before greet 
to turn off the g 

“Here I am,” 

*“An’ here’s E 
supplemented 
do you think, 
te Il he 

Grimm gr: ys 

Il am gi ) see | 
is pleasant weather 
Baily 

They sat down 
weather to ar 
never known 
tion could be s 
had just 


season with the 


compari 
correspondin, 
1882— and had jr nished con 
wife that was not 1883, because 
the year Artie was born 
entered and, having coughed 
grimy hand, 
**a-waitin’.’ 


They mu 


1u 
thousand five hundred pounds in t 


. of 
announced that s 


st KI 

bag she held-—or was it possible t 
Grimm was acti so innocent 
appeared? Was 
band had kept ignorance 
transaction excep o far as 
xnown asa friend of I 
not somethin ise 
thousand five hundred } 
nificant sum; might the) 


while 


possible that 


tie Small’s 


poss! 


There was : ry good 
English sort: if was 
the game ( ; 
and drink of it 
Cheshire 
was bread 
cut as thir . 
plained Mr. Grimm 


lamb, cold ham : 


1 as or 


ting aside her 

gusto almost « 

and with a ger 

of that soberly dis 

did not feel faint 

obviously she was n 
x hope you lke 

Grimm. “We've « 


when the 
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the spools and buttons a small newspaper- 
wrapped package. He went back to his 
office. 

“Come here a moment, please, Miss 
Baily,” He spread on the desk five 
sovereigns, with the package from the bas- 
ket. ‘Here you are!” 

She nervously started to 
packet; but he restrained her. 

““Not here,” said Grimm. “Take it to 


your principal and 


he said 


unwrap the 


look at the contents 
there. Oh, you will find all four as promised! 
I li ny bargains, Miss B But 
they must not be displayed in this house 
regarded him in astonishment 

‘Il have not them,” Grimm ex- 
plained. “I should prefer never to have 
them 








ve up tor 





seer 


seer 
She stood fingering the packet, trying to 


fee] through the newspaper whether the 





pe i could be Vitnir 
“You are forgetting these,”’ Grimm said, 
pushing the five gold pieces nearer the edge 


ar d,”’ she faltered 


I thought you had ex 





rs It’s always done 
t your mone said 
It was then that Grimm’s face for the 


y changed. He looked at her 





I'he ill it the seller’s h piece he 
41d but tne ive It insures hin 
ale bargalr rake the 
Din e understood. Ir ong 
rogue there wa ne ea S i e wa 
supers 
] te to take them!” he was saying 
she t the gold pieces, She put them 
t f The pa et she more iu 
t i i t nt the ire ol her left 
glove, nex e paln 
There 1 are! aid Grim He wa 
the gen t agal ‘Now we are all as 
right as n. | I t hurr 1; for if 
I'm Eddie Sma friend,” he chuckled, “I 
must guard Eddie ng lady He led 
the way and gallant helped her with her 
wraps If you will pardon me, I shan’ 


But we have been glad to se« 
very glad. Good night, Miss Baily 
He bowed her out and pointed the way. 
He closed the door j 
the darkened street. More than anything 
else, she felt that tight wad of paper against 
her palm, which might mean so much—or 
nothing; but she seemed still to see before 
her the photograph that had attracted her 
attention in Mrs. Grimm’s bedroom. That 
photograph was a portrait of Austin Bryce! 


call my wife 


you 





ter her. Cicily was lr 


x 

VEN now, with Cicily nearing what it 

_4 seemed must be the end of her adven- 
ture, all was far from well with the two 
forces that had been started in motion by 
the theft of Morris Mott’s pearls. They 
were still at cross-purposes and still uncom- 
municative. 

Whiting was back from Paris, sure that 
Grimm was guilty, but certain that he 
would not have the pearls about him, and 
wholly at sea as to any means whereby to 
prove the master criminal’s connection 
with the crime. Kirby was free, with a 
night and a morning in which to work, 
sure himself, now that Camden Town had 
been mentioned, of Grimm’s responsibility, 
for Grimm was as well known to Lloyd’s 
as he was to Scotland Yard, but altogether 
at a loss as to any means of proof and alto- 
gether dependent for the recovery of the 
necklace upon Cicily. 

“This is another Grimm Case 

It was thus that Kirby had broken the 
silence which followed Cicily’s departure 
from Graham's office on her way to Cam- 
den Town. Graham nodded. 

“We know that now,” he 
thanks to you.” 

‘You are right, sir,” 
“But I think 
thank me for to-morrow 

‘I hope so,” said Graham ‘And to- 
morrow be sure you telephone Sir Henry 
to have some of his men at the Crown Inn.’ 

Kirby went out. He subjected his meth- 
a long cross-examination and his 
legs to a long walk. That woman was going 
to-night to Grimm’s house. At whatever 
hour she returned, she would be met at the 
door of her hotel by a Lloyd’s agent, whom 
she would recognize and to whom, if suc- 
cessful, she would slip the four pearls. Also, 
if successful, she would keep her Covent 
Garden appointment at two-thirty the next 
day; she had told Graham the details of 
that appointment Well, however he had 
suffered, Kirby admitted that she 


said, “nae 


Kirby admitted. 
you will have something to 


ods to 


was a 


plucky little person. He wished h« 
he hoped that no catastrophe would 
her at the final meeting; but his reputat 
had been injured. Was there nothing he 
could do? 

There was a great deal. He saw 
now. Cicily had ewsp 
search in the British Museum. By that she 
had given him a clew whereby it wa ist 
possible he might demonstrate the n 
rious method of the 


The pearls had been po 





Sugar was French t was wrapy ect 
of a French newspaper. The obvious 
sumption was, there fore, that the robbe 
had been committed in France That w 
outstanding —let the records of the Frenc} 
post office show however clear that the 
package was never out of the sight f 
dozen clerks at a time for so long as the 
minutes required for the substitution. But 
it was outstanding only on the theory that 
the bits of newspaper were employed 





haphazard. Suppose they were employs 
and that French sugar wa 
us|) ? 

f the actual thie {, the man wh tole 
the pearls for Grimm for whom they were 
most certainly stolen was a Fre 
office clerk, he must have been in a trer 
dous hurry; it was necessa | i 


at a speed so gre tha i 
Miss Baily said, had pronounced it ir 
} bys 


sible, reasoned Kir 








hurry, when looking for paper in wi 
xrap something, does not go to a closet 
file and OSE e « est i 

als e takes the rst parm it } j 











French new paper ia iy 
i ised t ike > the t nat 
the theft had oc Fr ‘ I 
had bee I cured ne ‘ I 
the theft ind held ir eadine i? 
a day old because the Par 
rs never reac? Londo bel eT 
That would substantiate the Fre 
post-office record But, if the record 
the careless French post office were corre 
how was he to find a flaw t e of ‘ 
impeccable English? To say tha ‘ ‘ 
did not happen in France wa inless tl 
flaw could be found on the British sid 
the Channel—to bring the theft one st 


nearer to Wray; to point to Wray, inde« 
as the employee of Grimm. Then how wa 
Miss Mott to prove Wray innocent? 
was inclined now to agree with Cicil) 
what was the answer? The only thing that 
at all helped Wray so far was the fact that 
he did not possess the pearls. If there wa 
only some other way of their disappearing 
save through the window at the rear of 
Mott’s office 

Mile after mile Kirby walked, going over 
and over the puzzle. It took twenty-five 
minutes to open, close, rewrap and reseal 
the box. Except when it was in a locked 
bag, to which the attendant had no key, or 
in a locked safe, of which he could not know 
the combination, it. had never been for 
more than those twenty minutes out of the 
sight of a dozen clerks 

The sole exception was the Old Barlow 
Street postman; and he, on the morning of 
the disappearance of the pearls, was not 
late in returning from his route. No locks 
had been tampered with; no duplicate keys 
existed; an entire dozen of postal clerks, 
working together in as many-windowed a 
room, could not reasonably be supposed to 
have combined in a time-record mail rob 
bery; the Old Barlow Street postman could 
not be imagined -ifling and resealing the 
box while he made his rounds along the 
open thoroughfare. Kirby knew so well 
that thoroughfare 

At that instant he had his inspiratior 
He had his theory; he had his chain of 
facts, from which but three links were 
missing. The work of one night and one 
morning ought either to supply those threes 


links or else 





make the mystery more of a 
mystery than ever 


x 
ICILY, too, had walke 
could not for half an 
cab. She, also,was trying,with her new fa 
to reason the puzzle out; her palm throbbed 
with the pressure of the packet that she 











dared not open on the street; her heart 
pounded with the questior How could 
Austin Bryce be connected with the re 
bery? and with the answer: That the cor 
nection must be the same as Gri 

; walked on and on, followed by one 
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O less important than the excess power and 
easy riding qualities of this Studebaker 
Series 17 Six at $1085, is its endurance. 


’ . . . | 
Never in the history of the motor car industry 


was there offered such motor flexibility and 


stamina in a car, as Studebaker gives in this Six, 
at a price $250 to $400 lower than that asked for 


STUDEBAKER 


Detroit, Mich. 


Address all correspondence to Detroit 


More than 249,000 Studebaker Cars produced and sold 


50 H.P 7passenger SIX 41085 


South Bend, Ind. 


other cars having equal value. The ease and 
smoothness with which it carries you over the 
steepest hills and gets you to those out-of-the-way 
places can only be compared with similar char- 
acteristics found in cars commanding a higher 
price—and don't forget that this is the car that 
Detroit, the city that knows how cars are built, 
and California. the State that knows how cars 
perform, PREFER to any car costing over $500. 
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(Continued from Page 31 
stealthy figure only-—the emissary, as she 
knew, of Mr. Grimm’s associates. . . . 
To think that her father had wanted her to 
marry Austin Bryce! 

At a turning she came at last upon a 
taxi. She hailed it and, before entering, 
engaged the driver in conversation long 
enough to enable her shadower to climb up 
behind; she did not want to scare away the 
thieves from to-morrow’s meeting by avoid- 
ing their messenger to-night. 

Arrived at her hotel, she brushed by the 
man from Lloyd’s with a whispered bidding 
that he should wait until she sent for him. 
She went to her room and switched on the 
light. Suppose Grimm had tricked her? 
She had not dared to protest to him for 
fear she might spoil to-morrow’s coup. She 
unfastened the tighter glove. Her heart 
beat so violently that she could scarcely 
see. Her fingers shook as they unfolded the 
bit of newspaper. 

There, unharmed and beautiful, glowed 
four of the Pearls of Paradise. Grimm had 
kept his word. She sent for the man from 
Lloyd’s. 

“*Here,”’ she said when he came to her; 
“these are what Mr. Graham told you to 
expect Se 

He took the packet. 

‘*Have you any other message, miss? 

She hesitated 

“No,” she said; “‘nothing except that I 
shall keep my appointment to-morrow. Be 
sure to tell him that.” 

Thus she sent the agent away; but, al- 
though she went at once to bed, it was long 
before she fell asleep. It may seem odd that 
this was almost the first time since she 
undertook her present labors that she per- 
mitted herself to think of her love for Billy, 
yet the first it was. Heretofore she had, 
of course, given her mind to the necessity 
of accomplishment and to the necessity of 
speed for his sake; but, precisely in order 
the more certainly to save time and succeed, 
she had refused to let her thoughts dwell 
on her personal relations with the man for 
whose honor and liberty she was working. 

Now the end was at hand; the capture 
was to be made and, though the mystery 
might not be completely solved by her, 
with the capture of the real criminals 
Wray’s name would be forever cleared. 
Now she could, at least in some measure, let 
herself go; and if, that night, the hard- 
headed investigator gave place for a few 
hours to the soft-hearted woman-— if, in a 
word, there were tears upon her pillow — it 
was because, and only because, her work 
was so nearly done. 

Austin-—there, however, she had com- 
mitted herself. She could not change now; 
but she longed for the Crown Inn and two- 
thirty o'clock of the afternoon following. 

While Cicily slept, Scotland Yard was 
waiting until it could connect Grimm with 
the pearls, in order to convict him; Lloyd’s 
had been waiting until they could catch 
anybody who had the pearls on his person 
solely for the sake of the insurance money. 
Now, through the night and the morning, 
the last chance was drawing near without 
the Yard’s knowledge; for Lloyd's it was 
drawing near with Kirby obsessed by the 
necessity of redeeming his reputation: he 
never thought of bed; he worked without 
thought of food. 

He based his labors on one rule of the 
London General Post Office: Office tenants 
in most buildings allow the janitor, on the 
ground floor, to receipt for registered pack- 
ages addressed tothem; but, if they insist, 
the postman must go to their offices, in 
whatever part of the building they may 
be, and deliver the package directly to the 
person for whom it is intended. Kirby 
found, from the records of the Old Barlow 
Street branch post office, that on the day 
in question there had been two registered 
packages for the street in which Morris 
Mott had his business quarters. One was 
that supposed to contain the Pearls of 
Paradise; the other, also personally re- 
ceipted for, had been addressed to a Mr. 
L. M. Garwood, with an office on the top 
floor of a building in Old Barlow Street sit- 
uated on the same side as Mott's office, but 
between Mott’s and the branch post office, 
and separated from Mott’s by Frobisher 
Court. Kirby instituted inquiries about 
Mr. Garwood; he had given up his lease. 
What did he look like? He was a mere mite 
of a man; he might have been a jockey. 

Back at the branch post office, Kirby 
inquired about the complaints made of 
registered packages delivered late. These 
complaints had ceased; they had been made 
only by Mott, and the authorities suggested 
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that he might be mistaken, because their 
records showed that the packages reached 
the branch post office on time—and noth- 
ing was actually stolen except the necklace. 

“Now,” said the detective, “I want to 
find a diecutter.” 

He found one in Frobisher Court and 
remained with him in a public house, buy- 
ing him drinks all that morning. 

Kirby was ready for the last move. He 
returned to the junction of the court with 
the street, walked up the court slowly, 
crossed and returned down the other side 
He consulted his watch; the operation had 
consumed twenty-seven minutes—the so- 
lution of the mystery was clear! 

But that glance at his watch showed him 
something else: It was already two-thirty 
o'clock in the afternoon; Cicily must even 
now be at the Crown Inn— Kirby was far 
from Covent Garden and he had forgotten 
to notify Scotland Yard. 

He ran toatelephone. He shouted along 
a wire to Sir Henry Herron. He hailed a 
taxicab and bade the driver set the speed 
laws at defiance. Would he be in time 


xI 
ICILY 


had slept well and woke re- 

/ freshed. All morning long she remained 
in her hotel. At two o'clock she set out to 
keep her appointment 

The place, as Small had described it, was 
a miniature inn standing in an ancient alley 
north of the great market. Cicily, as she 
passed the church at the head of the old 
Square, looked up at the clock in the tower; 
its hands now pointed to two-twenty 
Furtively she sought some glimpse of 
Lloyd’s or Scotland Yard’s men; she saw 
nothing that looked like them 

She crossed the market place, passed into 
the dark passage and stopped at the door of 
the ian. The low building, squeezed be 
tween encroaching butcher shops and ba 
keries of the poorer sort, was black w 
age; its roof canted at a threatening angle; 
its entire frontage permitted space for or 
a narrow taproom and a little door that 
gave entrance to a steep and darkened flight 
of stairs. 

Small’s injunction had been that she 
should ascend the stairs and knock, first 
once and then, quickly, twice, at the first 
door on her right. She was to do this at 
exactly the moment designated for the inter- 
view. 

She groped her way up the creaking 
stairs. There was something unexpectedly 
ominous about the entire place. She 
paused, blinded, in the utter blackness of 
the upper hall. She put out her hand to 
the wall on her right. She felt cautiously 
along it until her fingers encountered the 
knob of an unseen door. She knew that her 
cheeks were flushed with excitement, but 
she need not now so painstakingly guard 
the black velvet bag; she almost laughed 
to herself as she thought of going with 
something like a shilling in her purse in- 
stead of twelve thousand five hundred 
pounds. There was a sudden booming of 
bells that made her start; she drew back, 
but immediately realized that this was only 
the church clock chiming the half hour. 

She knocked once. There was no answer. 

She knocked twice in rapid succession, 
and the door flew open. 

The room was well-enough lighted by a 
pair of casement windows. Eddie Small, of 
the crooked nose, stood before her in hi 
shirtsleeves, a cigarette between his thin 
lips. The man who looked like a mechani 
he who had tossed them the key pear! in 
the tea shop— was seated at a beer-stained 
center table, with a pewter mug of ale be- 
side him. Peeping stealthily into the street 
from one of the windows was the man who 
resembled a jockey. 

None of these spoke at first. Cicily, 
stepping into the room, heard Small clos« 
and lock the door behind her. She at 
tempted a cheerful entrance. She greeted 
them pleasantly; her hosts remained silent 
The jockey edged closer to the wall and 
wedged his nose to the side of the nearest 
windowpane. The mechanic looked into the 
pewter mug. Small walked quickly round 
her and indicated a chair at the table. 

“Sit down,” he said. 

This was the last day; his tone had lost 
whatever suavity it might once have pos- 
sessed. The full sense of her danger ap- 
palled her: Here she was, with no mone; 
there was nothing funny about the situatior 
now. Graham himself had made it plair 
to her that he would not risk the second 
twelve thousand five hundred pounds in 
this den of thieves; and, while warning 
her of the risk she took, had advised her 
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that her safety lay in postponing the 

details of the expected purchase until 
the detectives should arrive; she was to 
have haggled for a minute only. But out- 
side she had caught no sign of anything 
that looked like aid, and she had now beer 
in the room for more than a ful! minute 

“Where is Mr. Grimm?” she asked 

The men looked at her. No one answeres 
immediately. Then Small ventured; 

“That's what we want to know 
due ’ere at two, an’ I never knew 
before.”’ 

There was a low 
other men. The three faces swam before 
her eyes, all ugly with threat. She start 
toward the window to see if hel; might 
somehow be in sight, but Small caught 
arm and wrenched her back. 

“Sit down!” he re peated 

Cicily obeyed 

“One at that window's er 

when Grimm comes.’ 

Grimm! What did she « 

Grimm? What her heart was 
for was the promised help 
ised, but unaccountably 
delayed. She heard hersel 

s if merely to gain ti 

‘You expected him?”’ 

“Didn't you?” 

Small was standing 


murmur fron 


pleasant as his leet 
now read danger in its a 
she had expected Grir 
“Yes; of course I did,” 
“We're not so sure f 
‘Are we, Jock?” 
The man W 


over its edge 


irned from the 
‘1 don’t 
e girl parr 
"Oh, yes, y 1 
he did grin, \ 
s lower li} 
Diack lar 


intensif 


nat 


shook a dirty finger 
we think you might 
somethink abart Grimm’s delay and 1 
thought you ‘adn’t been plying fair 
She felt that the leap her heart 
must have beer 
ears in vain for any sound outside the 
She attempted indignation: 
‘You ought to know; 
ing me followed.”’ 
“Only till thi 
we called our man off.”’ 
He jerked his head toward the preo 
pied jockey 
““How dared you have me followed 
Small’s hand fell on her shoulder 
“Never you mind abart that. What 


visible She straine« 


you ve been Navy 


morning. Then, like fo 


want 

‘I do mind. I won’t defend myself 
you. I shan’t deal with underlings. I came 
here to get the pearls. My principal has 
kept his word; I expect Mr. Grimm to 
keep his word and deliver what we have 
bargained for.” 

She shook off Small’s hand and, watching 
the effect, saw that, for the moment at 
least, she had convinced them. The me 
chanic was looking at her with a dull belief 
in his ey jockey’s gaze had 
wandered momentarily from the window 
Small f 


es even the 


glanced first at one of his con pan- 
ions, then at the other, and finally 
Cicily. She had delivered to his pride 
the wound her need required 

‘Perhaps you think Grimm’s every- 
think,” he was saying. “But I'd ’ave you 
remember you dealt with nobody but me 
till last night, Miss "Igh an’ Mighty. Don't 
you let a little kindness in Camden Towr 

It may be we ’ 


pearis t may be Grimm 


go to your ead 


we want Grimm for i 
word to deliver to us, 
share o’ what 
what we want of you, before you 
balance, is the assurance you ’ 
Grimm took up by the police.” 
Cicily understood him now. 


you gave ‘im last ni 


blood leave her chee ks 

“How can you thi 
mered 

‘Because ‘e’s not "¢ 
‘An’,”” he added, “if ’e ain’ 
minutes we're goin’ to proceed 
sumption that you ‘ave ‘ad ‘in 

She saw it all now; and, as i 
lightning flash, 
She sprang to her feet 


saw the one wa) 
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“Not she,” growled J Wi A» 
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| All this wonderful music comes fri ttve Pathe 
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ot , ( exclusive Pathe method The average Pathé dis 
ad i large size. Because of this, the sound waves are longs 
ende \ t) one secret of true reproduction 
} it Pathephones, equipped to play all standar 
t rt records, $25 to $225 Pathé discs— music on both 
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Where are the pea ried Mr. Kirt on anes be wan ene new Ridgeweave 


pare TOR WHITING'S mmediate box i t € lastic of winic h seve ral ' 
having induced tahe_alon PARIS GARTERS 
s} New | S 


numbers are now made. This 
improved elastic has been spe- 
cially woven so that it will 
give the greatest comfort and service. 
| It has a 200%-stretch. Wall fit the largest leg 


- . 


comfortably; stays on the thinnest leg securely. 


25 and 50 cents 
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Flexible Tires, 


Saving and Strong 
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Ee W TT) Pie A TIAA 


| SUDDEN JM 
discouraged | "i::c:' cl yy 


with long hours and 


smal} pay ?— 


Or with the tick of 
1 : °C 
the time clock if you 


want to be yourown | * Judge 
~ 7 reat man! 


hye SS F eee | struggle, wl 
stood up u 
. ~% “Hain’t ne 
Or with an office swift, 0 I fe 
ride behind ; 

| ; r iy 
desk if you need the Ss AO 
dé danan Wi 


with firm faith in his a 


tresh air of an out- | Pidieoaw had hens 


a oe ~ wes 00 the old 
door lite? changed in } 


together, bu 


ey 


Zaar 
n r 
t 


nis Tho 

were steadfast ; 
Lemme tell 

Zaanan “The 

better ammuniti 

consid’able 

mac 

to wor 


must git hi 

money, but ‘tz 

his railroad stock f« 

block of Diversity 

the stockholder 

able big punkin. 

Rapids that owr 

president and general manager of 
I fit-and takes over his notes ar 

YVARL WARNOCK ot-—and tolaee over bie notes and | 

Aciet ked inasmall-town | figgered he was a man could make money 

for ’em. Got that all down, eh?” 

drug store. Hle was on his “Yes.” 


feet most of the day . dead “Know what to do with it?” 
, | “No.” 
d hes “Then p’int your ears and li 
all the time. ‘| he long he urs While Tiffar y jogged along at t 
| neck pace Zaanan attributed to him the 
justice instructed Jim 

eleven stockholders in the Diversity 


Mr. Warnock an- ae Saree Sees pemees a Oe 


meeting, including Zaanan and Jim 


swered one of our was in the chair. He had raised ob e 


| when Jim entered, but was referred to the 
d 1 company’s stockbook. The meeting wa 

a vertisements— i | called to order and routine business con 

2 pleted. The election of directors was immi 

after he had read a number nent 

Jim stood up. 

“Mister Chairman,” he said, “before we 

pomntment as a subscription start on this election there is a matter | 

want to lay before the stockholders.’ 

a ‘*We have more important busine 

i t,T/ ‘La lies to listen to you now,” snapped Morar 


“The most important business this me« 


tired every evening — ti 


had begun to tell upon him. 


t 7 


of them—and secured ap 


sentative ot The Satur 


urnal an . : 
' , ind ing can attend to is what | have to lay before 


Cniieman, them.” 
“Go ahead, go ahead,” said a_ burl 
. rrizzly haired man who lowunged back 

short time he was his chait smoking a huge and powerful cigar 
salary and “What's on your mind?” 

“As a stockholder in this company 
charge the president with more thar 
act prejudicial to the f 


i with m 


hnimssions, 
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Continued from Page 14 


a 
For a Lifetime of 


Good Teeth 
eS See 


that 


~ Dr. lyon's 


PERFECT 


Tooth Powder 
Dental Cream | 


























down i 

“Tell ze madam she has 

Nor would it have made the 
Giles if Mrs. ¢ 


M 

leader 

he’s rude.” 
e 

! beautiful and sl ‘ The Pangs of Corned Beef 

wealthy. Why, then, does every! 

to h * dag 


f 
this 1 replied 


Nine folks in ten who consult a : las eXar 
joctor need, among other things, ; ts 
vy; but, al 
more bran Mol in 

Bran is Nature's laxative It's a as ne\ more 
very great aid in right 

n > ; 

Folks + » eal Pettijohn’'s a 

} 


living 


morming ! get all the bran 
thev need. It hi 529 per cent bran 
ind the bran is in flake form, making 
it doubly efhicient 

Try it one week Mark th 
cheer that it brings you Jud 


you want it the ve around 


ir 
111] yy . 
Rolled Wheat With Bran Flakes 


\ 


Also Pettijohn's Flour nt pa 


The Quaker Oats @mpany 


Chic Ago 


t 


MEAD CYCLE CO., Dept. S-55, CHICAGO Concluded on Page 42 
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A Circle That Never Stops Growing 


It is astonishing how quickly people get The car has never bred anything but 
to know about a car, and especially good will. 
¢ } . . ‘ 
about the men who build it. Every time one of these cars goes into 
People are not buying Dodge Brothers a home it becomes an intimate part 
Motor Car simply because they want of the family life of that home 
a car of some sort, or any sort It gets nothing but good words and 
They are buying it because they want good will 


, , 
the precise and particular kind of The result is that that particular home 
’ 








car which Dodge Brothers build becomes a little circle of good will 
All over the country they seem to have a revolving around Dodge Brother 
shrewd and accurate idea of exactly Motor Car. 
the kind of manufacturers Dodgs The circle spreads out finally, and tak 
Brothers are. in a near-by neighbor 
They seem to know that Dodg« That neighbor’s home, in turn, begin | 
Brothers idea, from the very first to radiate good will toward Dodg« : 
was that if they built the car right Becthers and their cai nd tl 
nothing else mattered much. circle keeps on growing. 
People generally know all about the In that wv t has grown wider i 
car—or nearly all—before they call wider. till it takes in the entire 
on a Dodge Brothers dealer. country. 
They know it either from their own There ie alwavs a desre for the cai 
experience, or from what they hav waiting to be satisfied, as fast 
seen or been told of other people’ the dealer gets in a suppls 
te ar aia That’s wh ales of more than 
They pick out the very points for sixty-three million dollars in a 
which it is noted everywher: vear and a half have fallen far 
points which have not been emph: short of satisfving the demand 
sized especially in advertising. Phe car has qualities pecuilar to itecii 
They know why they want the car : . 
. Pies . ; People have found this out in the 
and they are more eager for it today 
; . . own way 
all over the country than they have 
been at any other period in its It has made good with them, and the; 
history. have given it their good will. | 
The production has always been too That is why the good will circle go | 
small to come anywhere near satis on growing greater and greater. 
fying the demand. Dodge Brothers know thi | | 
It is at this moment, and it probably They know it is the biggest and best ie 
will be for Years to come, no matte! asset in their busine 
how much it may be increased. And, knowing it, they will of course keep 
The explanation is ridiculously sin on making the car better and better 





DonpGE BROTHERS, DETROIT 










































































Have vou come 


down to 


MIDDLE 
AGE 
OR BEYOND 


W ithout discover- 


ing the one thing 


you are best fitted 
to do? 

Or have you tound 
out too late? 

Most of 


least one talent. 


us have at 


\ few learn early 


what that talent 1S 
and how to ap ply it. 
achieve 


he tew 


SUCCESS, 
he rest tall short. 


Not tar short, many 
of us, but still below 
ourhighest possibility 
of achievement. 

\nd all because we 
didn’t get started 
right at the right time. 


You have il hov. 


You want Z2//to start 


Six months of 


our 


training 


, 
o 


vocati nal 
under your supervi- 
sion,shouldshow you 
wherein his ability 
lic ; No interferen * 


WV ith othe duties. 


\\ rite us today. 


He'll be al day older 
tomorrow, 


nal Department 
Box 504 
The Curtis Publishing Company 


Philadelphia 
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Concluded from Page 40 
the general affliction, tossed her head like a 
dainty lap adog 
‘I take ze bread and booter!” said she 
firmly 
The second table of the below-stairs 
as oct upied Dy the third foot 
the chambermaids, the grooms, the 
, the useful maid and the useful 
As for the chef, he and his assistant, 
, had their meals at a table 
Their time for this local 
Zed ¢ njyoyment was, however, ve ry limited: 


nd Parrins used to remark that Giles 


ng room w 


idresse 
try cool 


kitcher 


ilways sat on a griddle for fear he would 
overstay his im 
The range of pleasures « 


by no means limited. Their sitting room 


f the Subway set 
below stairs, where they used to gather in 
the evenings alt 
red carpet, with chintz curtains and with 
magazines. Here they played cards and 
talked over the affairs of the day, and 
here they indulged in more literature than 
most of the people whom they served ever 
took time for. Every servant was permitted 
to borrow one volume a week from the up 
stair library; and I, as librarian, had a 
chance to observe the amazing range of 
their interest 

‘I think I'll take a Victor "Ugo this 
evening,” remarked to me one evening the 
moralist, Hawkir “’F’s a great old boy, 
‘e is. Kind of tikes you out of yourself 
madam.” And he went off with The Man 
Who Laughs 

Particularly vivid was their interest in 
any book that visualized Mrs. Cuttle’s own 
set. One very famous novel of Americar 
life, which was said to have had some of 
its chapters set in the gorgeous living room 
of The Torrents, was thumbed almost to 
extinction by the eager fingers downstairs 
And Mrs. Armington Squibbs and Mrs 
Norman Digly and Tommy 
uccessful in identify 
ing the characters of this novel than were 
Parrins and Hawkir 

The members of the below-stairs set were 
very nsitive to any sally upon their pecu 
liarities A book of essa) Ss written by one of 
Mrs. Cuttle’s friends well illustrates this 


point The book ir question contained a 


er their work, was gay wi 


( gle them 


elve were not more 


little description of the departure of a guest 
from a fashionable household, which read 
omewhat as “When it comes 
time for you to take your leave from that 
little house party of Mrs. Dives, the serv 
ants somehow manage to get to the front 
hall before you Those liveried cakes of ice, 
who stand before the bleak and whistling 
winds of the front door, are waiting for you 
The butler is waiting for you. And no ring 
of the bell, no bronchial affection of the 


telept re near by, 


follow 


could possibly budge 
one of them away from the expectation of 
that warm Gulf Stream of currency that 

expected to flow from your pocket to theirs 


Hot Cakes of Ice 


We tried to keep thi vit of literature 
iway from the servants, but it was impossi 
ble. They read it and the y resented it; and 
the next time the author of the unfortu 
nate par igraph came to The Torrents he 
was made to feel in a dozen different ways 
the mistake he had made in his choice of a 
subject 
Cake of hice are we 


' whispered 
Hawkir 


Harriet Beecher 
Stowe as well as he knew his Victor Hugo, 
to the brother footman guarding the door 
it the time of the author's next visit. “* Well 
Eliga won't get across on ‘em this time. If 
: nd suits get more than the wink 
of aniron from me, my nime’s not "Awkins.’ 
Much has been said about the tips given 


who knew hi 


neckties a 


servants in a great establishment, 
so much has been said as has 
oung gentleman 


r} Visit with that one 


ign a 

in fact, a very rare in 
our other guests were 
rso daring; and it’s safe 
and the chef col 
\ lars every time one 
those gloomy house parties assembled 
under our roof. The amount generally 
given by a man guest was five dollars to the 
butler, five to the chef and one dollar to 
each ftootmar some people there were, 
however, who far outreached these limits. 
When, for Mr. and Mrs. George 
Silver crossed our threshold, it cost them 
almost as much as to cross the continent, 
for they invariably paid twenty dollars to 
the butler, twenty to the chef, twenty to 
the chambermaid, and five dollars to each 


footmar 


»Say that both er 
lected forty or fift 


\f 


instance, 
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As I have already indicated by quota- off any garment thers 
tions from the butler’s pantry, the Silvers call for its removal lr} 
were always awaited in a spirit of deep 
appreciation. So, too, was a gentleman 
without a valet, for in this case Parrins 
assigned one of the footmen to valet the All this spring, while we 
bereft gentlemar As a rule, the recom- rysalis of Newport, Mr 
pense for this service thing fron n t 
one dollar to five, b omet ! na We had them 
ket took an upward swing h Ro and, thoug! 
bins, for example, or 
of twenty dollars to tl 


nursed his twe 


there were people so sur 
wear a sult twice wit! it 


and pressed never once occurre¢ 
renounced her claim o he 


rendered the 


tiguing 


who had la 
} its throug! I 
a severe attach 

It must not be tho 
set draws exclusively 
for interest 
away from the 
gowns of Mrs 
tions of Mrs. C 


avi 


ial banquet 
broke out into a party of 
year, for instance, the C 
ney dre > ir tne 
‘orrents, to which were invit 
of the neighboring cour 


costumes were all rented i 


represented a handsome grat 


Opening and Closing Ceremonies 


I have not yet mentioned the detail of 
opening and closing the various houses; 
yet this required the employment of a vast 
domestic mechanism, and we never either 
entered or departed from the New York 
mansion without a cost of two hundred and 
fifty dollars. When May took Mrs. Cuttle 
away from New York to the co 


upholsterer came 


ir try, il 
tooK away all the 

carpets and rugs. The fur rugs were pl 

with a furrier ar draperies tl 


house were cleaned and 


and relegatec 
rniture was bru 
camphor, an covered with 
| such ti as Newport 
presence } vulk of the 
chests wi the mos nous jew 
| except the lower part 
hen boarded up and left 
care of a cook and laundress 
When we returned to t 
the servants went before 
to the opening up of the 
Torrents, it was kept 
the hands of a butler ar 
the household again 
reduced respectively 
footman and maid 


irs. R 


rs. Rhinebeck Cuttle usual 
about twenty thousand dollars a yea 


clothes, a sum that did not come ou 


ten thousand dollars a month whic} 
voted to her househo!l 


the flower 


d expenses 
ogwood stretched abo 

and the 

trees trembled in the sur 


beck Cuttle was 


, : 
leaves of the 
light, Mr 


making her ow? 


Y verv s 
on every l 


respo! 
to the spring she was assembling 
clothes for her Newport campaig? 
neluded from twelve t f 

hing gowns, € 
x tailo 
hats, and 


» fourteen 
afterr 


about 


stockings an 

‘ " wardrobe 
nursi and Elise, Mrs 
spent little time away fr 
night when Mrs. ¢ 
ball or rout, Elise 
little bedroom for t} ty 
mon her to the fray 
mistress to undress, she gathered up froch 
wrap and slippers, and took 
cleaning room especially 
repair work, 

In the morning 


designe: 


past seven, she car 
the breakfast 
butler 

While Mrs. ¢ 
fast Elise laid 
Then she took 
hall. Then, wh 


between my |} 


room and opened 


seuse and the hair 

back to the repair room 
turned she assisted Mrs. Cutt 
morning toilet and la 
day. This suit \ 
introduced until tl ment 

of dust might hi ttled, perhaps, 
its immaculate folds. Never, indeed, dic 
any hospital have a more aseptic atm« 
phere than the dressing room of Mr 


Rhinebeck Cuttl The moment she ( 
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PERFECTION 
OPRINGS 


N January 22d, 1916, in due to higher cost of material 
The Saturday Evening and labor, since the date men- 
Post, we advertised the fact tioned above, the following 
that Perfection Springs were concerns have either entered 
the best and highest-priced into new contracts or renewed 
springs made. their old contracts, thereby in- 
We beg to announce that indicating their loyalty to quality 
spite of a stiff advance in price, __ rather than price. 


Lael te Giulio 


[he Ahrens-Fox Fire Engine Co. 
Apperson Bros. Automobile Co. 
The Baker R. & L. Co. 

Cadillac Motor Car Company 
Chase Motor Truck Co. 

The Gramm Motor Truck Co. 

The Kelly-Springfield Motor Truck Co. 
The H. A. Lozier Co. 

Paige- Detroit Motor Car Company 
Premier Motor Corporation 

Selden Motor Vehicle Co. 

The White Company 

The Willys-Overland Company 


The Perfection Spring Co., Cleveland, Ohio 
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WESTINGHOUSE 
ELECTRIC 





Better Coffee 
from 
the Same Can 


Take any kind of coffee and prepare it the best Way 
know how. 


Then, with coffee from the same can, turn the job overt 
Westinghouse Percolator. 


You don't need to be an expert judy to decide which 
better method. 


With a West ny he 
iling of the coftes 
mixture of water a 
ne boils, extractin 
tee by freely circ 
It juick coffe 
i Westinghouse 
ied inside, not ¢ 
More Summer Pleasure, 
Less Summer Toil with Electricity 


Westinghouse 
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Continued from Page 7 





the Paul who planted, and that whatever totestify. He had been off the Nor \ 
Apollos-watering were given t im the in map for considerably more thar 
terregnum < d not have been of any and he needed a cioser view ol! the ing 
ail if the seed had not been in the ground conditions before saying muc! He 
La Follette and some other Insurgent the Egyptian Government some : : : : 
ho had been hoeing ‘ wn row for teres Z things about itself; | os ot as X oS oi 
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“Why does he wish to control every bit 
of rebellion against party bossism? Has he 
any sinister motive? I do not know; but I 
do know that such a policy is seldom pur- 
sued from any but selfish motives. The 
best thing we can expect is for him to stay 
with the Old Guard and fight us. If he 
joins our forces he will rule the Progressive 
movement or ruin it—and if he rules it he 
will ruin it.” 

With such mortar as this were the foun- 
dations laid for the edifice that has just 
fallen. Already, even in the astonishment 
with which Roosevelt's friends in the La 
Follette following heard these predictions, 
there existed the first stirrings of the catas- 
trophe 

It seemed, though, for a long time that 
that adhesion to their movement, which 
Fighting Bob had termed its greatest dar 
ger, Was to pass it by, owing tothe apparent 
determination of Roosevelt to stick by the 
Old Guard. In a signed editorial in his 
magazine, written three months after his 
return from Africa, he asserted his belief 
that the Payne-Aldrich Tariff Law 
better one than the last—‘‘and consider- 
ably better than the one before the last.” 
These were practically the same sentiments 
that drew down on President Taft the 
wrath of the Progressives when he uttered 
them in his celebrated Winona speech. It 
seemed to close the door to The Col 
entry into the ranks of insurgency 
definitely. 

This was not all, however, which was 
taken to indicate that the Roosevelt ful 
minate was not to be mixed with the pict 
acid of the Insurgents; for The Col l 
plunged boldly into the politics of the stat 
of New York; was absolutely in control of 
the state convention that met 
in the autumn of 1910; agreed toa platform 
in which the Taft Administration was 
lauded to the skies, and in which the Pay: 
Aldrich Law lared to be a revisio 
downward and; therefore, to be approved; 
nominated his personal and political frier 
Henry L. Stimson, for governor— and 
licked to a frazzle at the polls 

All these things seemed to mark the 
est declination of the 
he had come home from the 
trailing clouds of glory, and appeared det 
nitely to sever all relations with the men 
who were preparing to put up a candidate 
to challenge Taft's right to a renomi 

And yet the Roosevelt group in the h 
surgent camp at Washington all the time 
insisted on two things: First, that T 
would not be a candidate himself against 
Taft; and, second, that sooner or later he 
would be found lined up for the Insurgents’ 
man against Taft. Who that man would 
be seemed now perfectly clear. La Follette, 
coming to the Senate as a rank 
had become the accepted leader of a block 
of votes. Reénforcements had come to him 
by the election of such men as Cummins, of 
lowa, Bristow, of Kansas, Bourne, Junior, 
of Oregon, and other newcomers of a more 
and the chang 
views and policies of men like Dolliver I 
Iowa, and Clapp, of Minnesota. He left 
behind him in Wisconsin a great box 
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Pressure on La Follette 
As the time drew nearer and nearer wher 
the selection of a candidate for the Pro 
gressives must be made, 
brought on La Follette by all the grou; 
and by Progressives all through the cour 
try, to make the fight. Roosevelt was out 
of it. In his opinion, which he commur 
cated through his friends to the La Follette 
circle, there were two reasons why he coul 
not be a candidate: First, in his opinion i 
was an absurdity to believe that anyone 
could defeat Taft for the nomination. Taft 
and the Old Guard were impregnably ir 
trenched The y had the whole of 
the Federal Administration with which to 
the convent It is apparent that, 
having used this himself 
twice, T. R. was convinced that it 
unconquerable power. 

Second, in his opinion 1912 was to bea 
Democratic year. He, T. R., could not 
afford to run and be defeated, either in the 
convention or at the polls, as it would spoil 
his place in history. 

It would be better to have Taft renom- 
inated and allowed to take his beating at 
the polls—then, hey for nineteen-sixteen! 
Thus spake the Oyster Bay Zarathushtra in 
1910 and during the best part of 1911. At 
least that is the way he spoke out of the 
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Your friends can buy 
anything you can give 
them— 
except your photograph. 


Theres a photographer in your town. 


Kastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y. 
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imperceptibly. Although this was at pres- There might be a watercourse hidden 
ent only a blind rush, should the rhinoceros the folds of the earth; there might b 


catch sight of them he would fight; and rainwater “tank” or a spring on any of t 
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sal end Tien Gadel come. Tail rigid, he thundered away down day before. 
Gentleman the slope. For a hundred yards he careered gaze 
full speed; then slowed to a trot; finall; “A safari, bwana,” 
stopped, whirled and faced to a new dire: “A very large saf: 
tion. The sound of his blowing came clearly moment 
MeoAGihen abe 2. ays across the intervening distance Through h 
hm A low bush grew near. The rhino at- could 
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we sent John Mayhew | } soe : bush or ant hill that loomed dangerously in 
is his share in a Prize | i nase es the primeval fogs of his brain. 
Contest for our boys “Sorry, old chap,”’ commented Kingozi 
in his own language, “‘but you're none the 
worse. Only I’m afraid your naturally 
sweet temper is spoiled for to-day, at least.” 
— He turned to exchange guns with Mali- 
In getting the $100.00 “ ya-bwana. rm 
Prize, John also earned he | “*N’dio, bwana,”’ assented the latter to a 
more than $125.00 as S : ; vie = speech of which he understood not one 
word. Mali-ya-bwana was secretly a little boxes and twelve 
proud of himself for having stuck, like a and eighty o 
gun bearer, instead of shinning up a thorn men just 
tree, like a porter 

Kingozi slipped a cartridge into the 
rifle, and the two resumed their walk to- 


John Mayhew, of Vir 


ginia, is one of our 





1 
] 
i 





his cash profit from sell 
ing our three publica 
tions 


In addition, these 
prizes were selected by 7 ' 1 +} 
John from our Book of Ferrara toy , i J ward the kopje. ‘nia 


*rizes arn urec t ~ 
+ po a sl } ] : Y THE time the two men had gained 
| f ) the top of the hill the worst heat of the 
day had passed. Kingozi seated himself on 
a flat rock and at once began to take sights 
through a prismatic compass, entering the 
observations in a pocket book. Mali-ya 
bwana, bolt upright, stared out over the 
thinly wooded plain below. He reported 
the result of his observations in a low voice 
to which the white man paid no attention 
whatever. 
‘Twiga—giraffe— bwana,’ 
then, as his eye caught the fi: li 
sing-sing horns: “‘Auru, mingi.”” Thus he 
named over the different animals—the topi, 
the red hartebeeste, the eland, zebra, some 
warthogs, and many others. The beasts 
were anticipating the cool of the afternoon, © 
and were grazing slowly out from beneath of these chap ! 
e the trees, scattering abroad over the land- sense. Wants to go somewhere nobo 
can do just as well as John Mayhew _ |. «««. | | has been, and can’t go tl 
From even this slight elevation the out- aviare and his changes of 

look extended. Isolated mountain ranges ght guns—not ) 
showed loftier; the tops of unguessed hills } man’ 
peeped above the curve of the earth; the 

’ , clear line of the horizon had receded to the 
ouldn t you outer confines of terrestrial space, but even 


then not far enough to touch the cup of 


like to have | the sky. Elsewhere the heavens meet the 
horizon. In Africa they lie beyond it, sothat 
when the round, fleecy clouds of the Little 
what John and Rains sail down the wind there is always a 
fleet of them beyond the earth disappearing 
into the immensities of the infinite. There 
t h O u S a Nh d S O f is space in African skies beyond the experi 
ence of those who have dwelt only in other 
lands. They dwarf the earth; and the plains 
other boys are get- and mountains, lying in weeks-journeys 
. . spread before the eye, dwarf all living 
t ll th t ? things, so that at the last the man of imag- 
ing a S ime . ination here becomes a humble creature. ! Ai 
For an hour the two remained on top the increasing numbers, 
kopje. The details of the unknown country q a dignified and lei 
ahead, toward which Kingozi gave his at- performing a duty 
‘ ’ tention, were simple. From the green line many people became ; t 
Send us your name and address today. Well of the watercourse, near which the camp ping of safari sticks against 
appeared white and tiny, the veldt swept At the edge of a tiny oper 
tell you how you Can earn money and valuable ae almost unbroken. Here and conceal behind a bust : 
: : there showed tiny parklike oper of ar 
prizes, just as John Mayhew and lots of others do. dnat deen ter all Tae tee tnien 
standing isolated and alone, like fortresses. 
Far down over the edge of the world rose 
dim and blue the tops of a short range of 
mountains. Vainly did Kingozi sweep his 
THE CuRTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY glasses over the landscape in’hope of an- 
. | other line of green. No watercourse was 
Independence Square, Philadelphia eible. On the other hand, the scattered 
growth of thorn trees showed no signs of I 
thickening to that dense, spiky jungle that ty; wonder where they were | 
is one of the terrors of African travel Continued on Page 53 
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ike 2 iri aa DO ae IS oe ARR RR eS 


' Eat More of These—Live Better—Spend Less 


Today is for the strong. Nowadays men realize that — better work, and more of it— you can earn more — il 
their earning power depends upon sound bodies and you relieve yourself of bodily overtax. 
sound brains. And women who seek health and hap- ; ° 
piness — not only for themselves, but for their husbands Back to Simple Life 
and children — have a keener appreciation of the value In studving what you eat and what you feed 


of proper food, its quality and its quantity. family, it is wise to include such body-builders and 1 




















oS ee 


] 
pairers as milk, butter, cheese and ice cream. 


Overeating Is Dangerous 








: Since time began these gifts of Nature have been ¢ 
; . : : 
Most people eat too much. Overloading the stomach — gjdered necessary for complete health. Your body crave 
handicaps success. Gorging clogs the body, and robs their nourishing qualities because they furnish all the f 
vou of snap and vim. needed elements in a highly digestible form. ‘Thev ar 
Concentrated foods are best. They permit you to do ._ pleasingandappetizing. They nourish, but do not distr 
Then Use More Dairy Products find many appetizing cheese dishes in 5 | estible dishes at the b 
MII K Is not merely a de ous be verage; its | M , R 

a real food. A quart a day is not too much for CE CR AA S NOt a luxury, Hor mere 

' active workers But drink it slowly —eat it a holiday tid-bit 7es . aa . ’ (ou the f ver-<« 

Sleeplessness often is only hunger which you simulating, nou! od, Ba . 1 me ( 
| cal quickly Satisty with a glass of milk - 7 " real ¢ . t th re 
j BUTTER is a 98 per cent food, practically STARTLING FACTS trate 
| without waste. it gives the body ener¢y Let Prot k fl { t t 
the children have all the bread and butter they that the actual f - k Spark eves ear sh 
| ask for And COOK and bak« with good butter— , , ‘ L > y cheeks 
i ke mother used to do aa? +o ail L 
CHEESE is a splendid food, too little un- \ that t } muk a ise a y y. 3 
derstood. Sturdy, fighting men, enduring in the ee : — I wr tets ‘ u t 
hes, come from nations subsisting largely : | S 1) MM | k I 
cheese Eat plenty of cheese. You v ! \ 








NATIONAL DAIRY COUNCIL 


General Offices: Chicago, III. 


re tative f allied dairy Serect It 
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You Can Always Make a “Home Run’”’ 


Any player can start around the bases, but it is the exceptional 
player who makes a home run. And so it is with tires. Any 
tire will run some distance. Quakers will take you wherever 
you want to go—then, make the “home run” 

without trouble or delay. 


Wi N a lot of tires show average mileage equal to With big dealers reporting but one or two adjustments on 
the distance from New York to San Francisco and sales for a whole year, you will understand why we back 
return p/us over 50% more, you'll admit the right of these every Quaker (non-skid or plain) with an adjustment guar 
tires to the term ‘‘home run”’. antee of 5,000 miles. You will grant that this is a liberal 
1 . . onar: — l " - ] ~ > (Wn) fc Tenrese 
Vhis record of a 10,629-mile average was made in 14 States, — . eee no ——. vas 5, mile Tepre . t 
with 15 make s of car equipped with two, three or four the potentia 11 cage nmevery ll LKe r excess miieage that 
Quaker ‘Tires will be delivered with just ordinary knowledge of driving 
«alls ; and common-sense care. 
Details of a few of the cases considered follow: . . 
Argument may induce you to try one Quaker Tire. Experi- 
. , . > - + . e wf . 
Respective mileage, 3 tires, 14,000, 12,085, 13,000; 4 tires, ence will convince you and make you a steady user. 
3 8 13 ). ires ach , 
10,183, 10,251, 10,213, 11,000; 4 tires, | 1,000. cacn | still The Quaker Dealer near you will tell you about records made 
+ tires, 9,000 each (still in use); 2 tires, 12,500 ih your vicinity. Find this dealer, today, or write direct to 
, Cc > 4 . 
in use), 12,500; 2 tires, $8,200 the Factory Sales Dept. for his name and 
in use), 7,387 (still in use); 2 address. 


7,000 each still in use); 2 tires, Mail this Coupon Today 


oot cr?" | eaevamen QUAKER CrTY RUBBER Co, 


| ol ges cc Re 0 | want a copy of “5,000 Plus” and fac-simile Factory—Philadelphia, Pa. 
tire 


are demanded by those etters from users of Quaker Tires 
ve owned ¢ ars tor tive years or ~ CHICAGO PITTSBURGH NEW YORK 
re, and have detinite ideas of the 182 West Lake Street 211 Wood Street 207 Fulton Street 
‘tite expectancy ” of tires. naan: More than 30 years in the Mechanical Rubber Goods business 
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a, At the same time he ‘The Best American Make” 


FOR MORE THAN 


Resiteneeseioe A GENERATION 


Arrow 


— Collars 


HAVE OFFERED TO THE CONSUMER 
THE HIGHEST VALUE PROCURABLE 
AS WELL AS THE BEST IN STYLE 

fm ial THEY ARE UNRESERVEDLY THE 
RIRST CHOICE OF MEN WHO CAN 
BUY ANY COLLAR THEY DESIRE 
IRRESPECTIVE OF THE PRICI 

() 


CLUETI 


PEABODY & ( 
N.Y 


IN Vaker 


LROY 





bi Riogeaconte 1 | AN RROW 
red aee COLLARS | qe 
the rid 15 cents each \* y 
= 





12 fox $1.75 


* | 
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CAMERAS & SPEEDEX FILM 


‘he Ansco Vest-Pocket No. 1 toes the mark for 
ethiciency. It is the smallest and lightest camera 
made to take 2's x 3's pictures. It opens e asily with 
a slight pull on the front and, since it requires no 
focusing, gets the picture quickly and accurately no 
matter what the distance may be. 


See the Ansco Vest-Pocket No. 1 at the nearest 
Ansco dealer’s. Note how easily it fits into your coat 
vest pocket. You will want this handy little cam- 
era, even if you have a larger one. For 
vacation pictures, it is ideal. ‘The pictures 
it takes are so clear and sharp they can be 
enlarged successfully. 


PHOTO SUPPLIES 


Get a 1916 catalog from the Ansco 
dealer, or write to us for one and a speci- "hasce Dealer 
men picture on Cyko 
Paper made by this 
camera. 


Ansco Vest -Pock - 
et No. 1. Size of 
picture, 244 23% 
inches. Equipped 
with single achro 
matic lens, $7.50, 
with rapid recti- 
linear lens, $9 











Buy Your Tires 
at Factory Prices 
You can buy Buckskin 
est working, |] liresand Tubes direct 
m of p r | n our tactory 











idable error | ‘a rices which are “the 
lowest in America 


BAKER-VAWTER|| Mie Busisx 
ComPANy 





R 








Baker-VAWTER Company 


Originators and Manufacturers | 
loose-Leat and Steel Filing Equipment The 


Benton Harbor, Mich. (Address either! Holyoke, Mass 
. ’ 4 ‘ alesmen yw 
aM ° Sia | Dept.7 

















| mock through a rhino country. 


EVENING POST 


transcend the usual feminine ine mpeter 

cies. So far she measured to a high but 
customary standard. But her face was as 
exotic as an orchid. It was long, narrow 
and pale, with three accents to redeem it 
from what that ordinarily implies—lips of a 
brilliant carmine; eyes of a deep sea-green; 
and eyebrows high, arched, clean-cut, nar- 
row, as though drawn by a camel’s-hair 
brush. Indeed, in civilization no one would 
have believed them to have been otherwise 
produced. In spite of the awkward sun hel 
met she carried her head imperiously. 

“Tf you will ride in a hammock 
ought to teach your men to shoot,” 
Kingozi’s greeting. “It’s absurd to 
barging through a rhino country like thi 


| You look strong and healthy. y don’ 


9 


you walk? 

Her crest reared and her nostrils ex- 
panded ay. For a half minute she 
stared at him, her sea-green eyes darken- 
ing to nad ater depths. This did not disturb 
Kingozi in the least; indeed, he did not sec 
it. His eyes were taking in the surround- 
ings. 

The dead rhinoceros lay a scar 


t f ftec t 
paces distant; loads were scattered every 


| where; the askaris, their ancient musket 


reloaded, had drawn near in curiosity. 
From the thorn trees across the tiny grass 
opening porters were descending very gin- 
gerly and with lamentations. It is compar- 
ati vely easy to ascend a thorn tree wit! 
the fear of death snapping at your heels; 
to descend in cold blood is another matter. 

“Why di mt you 4 "" 
ended. = aghl gen 

The startled aska 
their business, which 
to herd and hustle the 1 
back to their job. ! 
jaw thrust forwa 
eyes indeed, his 
jecting aggressi\ 
to their posit 
stilled, glancing 
their shoulder 
glare with wl 
them. 

Only when the last 
his load did King 
woman. Althoug 
with emotion, it wi 
He met a face 
smilir zg. 

“You take it upon yourself to manage 
my safari?’’ she said. * think I cannot 
manage my men? is kind of you.” 

Her English was faultless, but some 
slight, unusual spacing of the words, some 
ultra-clarity of pronunciation rather than a 
recognizable accent, made evident that the 
language was not her ow 

“Your askaris are slack,” said Kingo 
briefly. 

“And how of these?”’ she demanded im 
periously, sweeping with an almost theat- 
rical gesture the miserable-looking group 
of hammock bearers. 

‘They are at fault,”’ re plied Kingozi in 
differently, “‘ but after all they are comn 
porters. You can’t expect gun-bearer serv- 
ice or askari service from common porte 
now can you?” 

He looked at her directly, his clear, stead 
eyes conveying nothing t t 
n the obvious. In cont 0 

almost indifferent, calm the woman a 
embodiment of emoti Head erect, 1 
lips compressed, b 
veyed h im through narrov 

**So?” she content 

“It’s the nature > 
crazy,”’ pursued Kingozi tranqu 
really ¢ an't blame them.” 

‘Then am I to be thrown down like a 


sack when it pleases them to run?” she de 


reast 


manded tensely. ‘Really you are incred 
ible!” 
“T should expect it. The real point is 
that you have no business to ride in a ham 
The woman’s control slipped a very little 
““Whoare you, to teach me my business?” 
For the first time Kingozi’s careless, can- 
did stare narrowed to a focus. 
“You have not told me what your busi 


} ness is,”” he replied with an edge of intention 


in his tones. Their glances crossed like 
rapiers for the flash of an instant. 

She turned to the hammock bearers. 

“Lie down!” she commanded. Then to 
the impassive Nubian: “The kiboko! I 
suppose,” she observed politely to Kir gozi, 
“that you will admit these men should be 
punished, and that you will permit me to 
do so?” 

“Surely they should be punished; that 

goes without saying.” 


TO BI 


July 


ou ready ti 


CONTINUE! 
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a que ie. >O8 : 
keeps the skirrattractively clean-_' 


wr ay : 


~~ 


' California Citrus Cream is made entirely of lemons—nothing 
™. added—nothing taken away. Even though my time is limited | 
will endeavor to explain how the Cream is made—follow me. 


As fas as the lemons arnve from the grove the A™, \ hile the tubes are being filled they are joggled on 
woody stem-joint is cut off. Each lemon is thoroughly 


this vibrating platform which settles the Cream and in 
washed to insure the keeping qualities of the i 2 sures that every tube is full. 

Cream. This elevator then gives the fruit a “joy- 212 7) a 
ride” from the bath to the grinder. After the lemons are : a 
washed, they are not touched by hands until you put the Cream pa Crs 
on your skin. 


The flat bottom is now sealed onto the tube by thi 
special nmming machine excluding all air and 


— 


making the use of any preservative unnecessary 


-) Rind, seeds, pulp, juice and the fragrant oil are all The Cream is different the tube | in improvement and 


‘ . | ‘ 
ground up in this grinder. After grinding, the lemons now come a lew hncl refinement 


Vs 
Line 
ar are treated in order to bring out their albuminou: \ll tubes are tested for leaks and to see that cap 
- . d 
a (egg -like) properties which without this treatment are tight. Ihen to the pa king room where each 


would be lost to use. tube is labeled, given a revenue stamp, it direction 


. . . P ) : 
It is this developed albuminoid that gives our greaseless Cream folder and a lthographed Poster Stamp 


the smoothness of an ordinary grease cream without the use {oe Proper packing is an important feature with California 


of animal fats or vegetable oils. “The albuminoid is the clanfying = Citrus 
property that absorbs grease and dirt and becomes invisible 
when applied to the skin. It is easily washed off \ 7 

with water leaving the skin in a clean, healthy con- 


Cream. lo protect the tube from po sible 
i. damage, it is placed in this cardboard « urton, four 
UPR of which are pa ked in a handsome box ‘ 
«>. 1 
_ Fog purple and gold dainty enough for a handkerchief < 
dition. This mill now reduces the lemons to a creamy ak box. [his box and four tubes are sold for &5c or 4 


a single tube for 25 g<““ 


“ 


consistency. . at 
lo insure greater smoothness and penetrating qual At the Panama Pac ific Inte rnational Expo ition this fruit rehning 


; 


ities the twK e-ground lemons are now forced through process proved to he a advan ed and thi all le mon face Cream 


this fine strainer. The fine pulp Is again treated, 
. to further develop the valuable albuminoid, and we 
now have a Cream similar to the blended white of egg and Most toilet goods counters now have California Citrus 


lemon juice, Cream. If you have difficulty in obtaining your Cream 


so meritonous that it received the highe t award—Gold Medal. 


—" _ : the coupon ts for your convenience so that you can en- 
Stenlized ground twice— treated twice and filtered, the lemons 


have been converted into a delightfully fragrant face cream that 
d c ! 
will protect, solten and cleanse the skin. Being unadulterated, small amounts of Cali- 


joy a cool, clean skin free from hot weather oiliness. 


= . fornia Citrus Cream give best results. 
No old-fashioned pinch-bottom tube tor this all-lemon , a eive cot 


Cream; instead, we use this pure tin tube with our TO CLEANSE THE SKIN. 
~ ~ Wet the face and rub in t t 

| atented flat bottom which received the Silver Medal , ok dhe Ceatn: tein 

at the San Francisco Fair. > I 
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6c EAC 


Box of fitty . 


Smoke These Cigars 


RICORO 


Pan te la Srze 


YET le 6c KAC 
MILLIONS 


Box ot fifty, 


Can Afford Them 


RICORO 
Invincible Si 





It you are a smoker of Twenty -five Cent Cigars—try 
Invincible at the nearest UNITED CIGAR STORE. You will save 
Or try a RICORO Panetela or RICORO 


and save another penny. 


Cents every time you smoke thereafter 


Saratoga at Six Cents each 


We know a good many millionaires who are doing it 
and they like the six or seven-cent smoke better than the 
twenty-five cent one—first, because it’s milder, though just 
It has all the “*body’’— it’s as heavy while you're 
but without any of the “back- kick” after you're 
That's because it’s made of the finest Porto Rican 
leaf the mi/dest tobacco in the world and yet the richest 
and sweetest. 


REAL MILDNESS—BRED IN THE LEAF 


You cannot make 


as rich, 
smoking it 
finished. 


a heavy cigar, in the injurious sense, out 
A dark Porto Rican cigar is mallee 

yet the Porto Rican has more body 
and bouquet than the Hav: ana. That is a fortunate peculiarity 
of Porto Rican leat— it is what wsed to give mildness to the 


of fine Porto Rican leaf. 
than a /ight Havana cigar 


finest Havana cigars. 
that used to go to Cuba, before the Spanish-American War, to 
be made into the finest Havana cigars. 


PORTO RICO NOW LEADS 
Since that war, Porto Rico has built the finest and most 
modern cigar factories in the world, manned by the best Spanish 
workmen. They are making the finest mild cigi irs in the world 
today. ‘The UNITED CIGAR S'TTORES are taking the enti 


utput ot the best brands——-minus the duty—and selling anh 
That is why 


millionaires are finding that they can smoke asix or seven-cent 


at prices never khown before for equal values, 
cigar with more satistaction than a twenty-five cent one. 

As business men, we are not particularly interested in what 
the millionaires smoke, because there are so few ot them, but 
ve know many of them who are now smoking RICORO 
cigars not because they are cheaper, but because they are 
better, We call attention to the fact because a cigar that 


Porto Rican cigars are made of the leaf 


7° KAC 
Box of fifty, 




















a Seven Cent RICORO 


Eighteen 


millionaires prefer, and yet that millions can afford, 1 worth 
every man’s attention. 

If you are a smoker of high-priced cigars RICOROS 
and save money at no loss of satisfaction. 

If you are a nickel smoker, pay that extra penny or two 
for a six or seven-cent RICORO and get more extra value 


than you ever got for a penny or two in your 
YOUR TRIAL IS AT OUR RISK 
“No transaction is complete until the customer Is satistied”’ 

is the cornerstone of the UNITED CIGAR STORES busi- 
ness. We cannot afford to sacrifice any part of the public 
good-will we have built upon that cornerstone by selling you 
Men's tastes are not all alike, 
but we take all the risk of pleasing you with what already 


something that you do not like. 


has ple ased so many thousands of men. Therefore anything 
a UNITED CIGAR STORE will be exchanged 


or vour money refunded on request, cheerfully and without 


you buy 1 
question or quibble. Our only profit is in pleasing you. We 
want your permanent trade—and we stake our future upon your 
first purchase ot 


RICORO—THE “SELF-MADE” CIGAR 

(We call RICORO the “selt-made’’ cigar because it made 
its OWN Way in the world, on merit alone, selling a million 
a week betore we advertised it at all. 

RICORO is made in a dozen sizes and shapes, to please all 
tastes, at from six cents each to two for a quarter. The guality 
There is also RICORO Intanta, a “little cigar,’ 
at fitteen cents for a box of ten. Take your choice, at our risk. 


THANK YOU. 


1000 Urited foiqan [ones OFFICES —~ NEW WORK CITY 


fAe SaMe i? 














rO OTHER CIGAR DEALERS; Owing to reat demand toi nited Cigar Store 
s , 


nm tow : wi “ 1 tores, have perfected an Acency Pia 


— en RS rt 


n ha " aler ny tow r city where we are not represented may ha ted to his taste, but t ‘ 
ga Su ‘ ’ ted to apply f cies, stating amount of busines to you, we w . . 
Ad 
UNITED CIGAR STORES COMPANY. at arest cit 
UNITED CIGAR STORES COMPANY, Agency Department, 44 West 18th St.. New Y< New York, Fl ron Bldg. Chicago, First Nationa! Bank Bidg a 
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Continued from Page 17 





torture in about equal measure. Then came ain’t lost my memory You w 
the day, the hour and the moment wher lerabie rush @ Week ago Me 
a ple ¢ a quickened pulse, wasn't but we give ‘ 
he extended nand e cashier griiie wa but ne give N 
t } I en ve « dor gre t lee 
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‘Listen, girlie,”’ said Rudy gently 0 
and me ain't going to fuss. About telling 
folks we was engaged, I got to thinking that 
if anything happened to prevent us get 
ting married Nobody can’t never tell 
what's going to happen; a person might get 
sick or something. If I had a little ws 
tucked away it would be different. ° 
you know me.” 

‘I guess I do—now,”’ 

‘Don’t you trust me? 

‘No; I don't 

At this, Rud) 
Here he had 
not on his own ago 
ause of her! He had nobly borne t} 
burden of woe, scorning to ease any part 
of it onto her slim shoulders, holding her 
welfare before his inclinations, as a 
regular guy should; and this was what she 

anded him! 

“ Good-by 

“Good-by!” said 
of her head she 
house, 

Rudy heard her run upstairs and the 
door close. He lingered, pce eae but 
in less than a minute there a the | shuffle 
of slippers along the hall pose Pa Swezey 
reappeared 

‘Beat it!” said pa. 
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ction glared in his blue eyes. He was 
clearly in no humor for argument. It was 
mix it or beat it; so Rudy beat it. 

When, an hour later, Ma Swezey thumps 
at Tina's $ "boleeen door and was reluc 
tantly admitted, took her daughter to 
her matronly bosom and told her that she 
gloried in her sp ink, and that her pa was 
likewise proud of her. Tina, struggling 
from ma’s embrace with some violence, 
said undutifully that if Ma and Pa Swezey 
and Aunt Elizabeth and everybody had 
efrained from butting in there wouldn't 
have been any trouble. 

That was natural, but she, nevertheless, 
felt that ma and pa and everybody were 
right; that Rudy had repented his declara- 
tion of affection and had been trying to back 
uut. His lame attempts to justify himself 
had been, in her estimation, added insult, 

d she was glad that she had shown him 
that she didn’t Very glad! Yes; 
very, very glad! Whereupon, ma having 
departed in high dudgeon, she had another 
good cry. At er ma brought her 
something on a tray; but Tina could eat 
nothing. 

All she could do was bathe 
rearrange her disordered hair and — wait 
She had not been informed of Pa Swezey’s 
final sally against the disturber of his house 
hold’s peace, and thought that per 
haps—at time— Rudy might return 
and she would have another chance 
her indifference. She accordingly sat by 
her window She was still sitting 
there when her discouraged parents went 
to bed and after the last light disappeared 
from the houses across the street 

The next day was Sunday. 
remember that Sunday when she 
woman—not that an 

On Monday morning she went to Bag- 
ley’s quite as usual. Bagley was a withered 
and bald little old man, with a peculiarly 
sweet expression when he smiled. He was, 
mentioned, an old friend of the 
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into the gents’ furnishings at Eisenbaum’s, 
greeted Rudy cordially as “Sport!” and 
requested to be informed how that gentle- 
man’s corporosity sagaciated. 

“Just got in,”” he continued as he shook 
hands. 

“You mean just got out, don’t you?” 
said Rudy pleasantly. 

“IT don’t know but a guy might as well 
have been in jail as where I’ve been,” 
grinned the young man. “These jobs in 
the tall timber! Rudy, I ain’t seen you but 
once since that Sharpshooters’ picnic; and 
it’s a funny thing about that. Over at the 
shop, just a while ago, "Gene was telling me 
that that little brown-haired peach you was 
dancing with there is a-going to marry Pete 
Pillsbury —the guy who took her home. 
Remember that slob? His old man has 
gave him an interest in the shop. I thought 
you said you was a-going to cut him out 
with that little girl.” 

“You plumbers have got the inside 
track,”’ Rudy said after a moment's pause. 
**Us cheap clerks may start all right, but 
we've got to take your dust on the home 
stretch. When are they going to pull it 
off?” 

He tried to put the question casually 
to take a sensible view of the matter, and 
to breathe easily and steadily. After all, 
this was precisely what he had been expect- 
ing to hear and preparing himself to hear. 
There was no sense in choking up and 
getting sick at the stomach over it. 

Well, the round-faced young man didn’t 
know when it was to be pulled off. He 
babbled on for some minutes longer, bought 
some collars, and departed. After a little 
Rudy found himself making a resolution: 

**Here’s where I light out of Chicago.” 


So it is that Jessamy may love Jenny to 
distraction, and Jenny’s devotion to Jes- 
samy may be equally ardent; yet all that 
is necessary to render this mutual affection 
everlastingly futile and fruitless is to keep 
Jessamy and Jenny apart. Keep them 
apart long enough and the chances are that 
mutual affection wili die a more or less 
lingering death. But there has to be con- 
siderable intervention. 

It will be observed that in the case of 
Rudy and Tina intervention was consider- 
able. First, misunderstanding; and then 
mistrust; then diversion and suppression 
of messages that might have led to recon- 
ciliation; the hostility of parents; the 
rivalry of the rich lover; in fact, every 
conceivable bump and hurdle obstructing 
the course of true love, and it only needed 
that resolution of Rudy’s and its carrying 
out in due course to make the parting final. 

On the other hand: Half an hour after he 
had made his resolution Rudy went beyond 
the frontier of the furnishings to direct a 
customer to the jewelry department. He 
might have said: “‘ North to the main aisle, 
and then east, on your right, to Number 
Six.” But that wasn’t the Fisenbaum way. 
“T’ll show you, sir,” said Rudy politely. 

North to the main aisle Rudy took his 
man, and there, without another word or 
sign of direction, he left him. That was 
not the Eisenbaum way either; but then, 
Eisenbaum's business and Eisenbaum’s 
customers were as completely out of the 
young man’s mind as if they had no exist- 
ence. In the press about the ribbon 
counter he had suddenly come face to face 
with Tina! 

There was no chance of avoidance, even 
if either had wished to avoid the other. 
They were face to face—and such pathetic, 
almost tragic young faces! A pang went to 
Rudy’s heart at Tina’s timidly appealing 
look. She was shocked by the misery of 
his. Hesitatingly she put out her hand, 
and he took and held it. 

“H’lo, Rudy!” 

She gave him the ghost of a little smile, 
which faded directly. Rudy found himself 
unable to smile or speak, but he continued 
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to hold her hand with a grip that hurt. 
But she was glad to be hurt 

People looked at them curiously. The 
customer Rudy had abandoned stood and 
grinned at them, and that attracted more 
attention. But of that Rudy and Tina were 
perfectly oblivious. They might have been 
on the highest peak of the Himalayas or 
in the solitudes of the Sahara for all the 
consciousness of others they felt in that 
moment. 

“T hear you are going to be married,” 
Rudy muttered. 

“*T ain’t,” said Tina. 

A little aloof, but more observant than 
any, stood a short, sturdy figure, with a 
massive bald head that was thrust slightly 
forward from stooped shoulders— Eisen- 
baum. Rudy should have felt that steady, 
basilisk regard, for all hispreoecupation. He 
had felt it fixed upon him more than once 
before and never without an inward tremor; 
but now he was proof against any extra 
neous psychic influence. 

“Only to me?” said Rudy. 

“Only to you!” assented Tina. 

A cash boy came up and Eisenbaum caught 
him by the shoulder and stopped him 

“Tell Mr. Bowles—that young man 
there, talking to the young lady— tell him 
to come to my office right away.”’ He 
turned and walked off. 

Said Rudy: 

**Something happened here and I thought 
I was going to get fired for it. That wa 
why.” 

**Much I'd have care,”’ Tina told him 

Here the cash boy touched Rudy’s arm. 

“Say, Mr. Eisenbaum wants to see you 
in his office right away.”’ He jerked his 
thumb backward and Rudy, following its 
direction, caught sight of Mr. Eisenbaum’s 
well-tailored departing back. ‘“‘He just 
told me to tell you,” continued the boy. 
**T don’t see why he couldn’t have told you 
himself. He was standing right by you.” 

Rudy nodded. ‘‘Wait for me here a 
minute?” he asked Tina. 

“‘Sure!”’ she replied happily. 

And Rudy hurried away; but not in the 
direction of Mr. Eisenbaum’s office. In- 
stead, he went to his locker, put on his hat 
and coat, and immediately returned. 

“Let’s go,” said he; and, taking Tina by 
the arm in the old familiar way, he led her 
from the store. 


When Rudy presented himself—nearly 
an hour later—in Mr. Eisenbaum’s office 
the first thing that gentleman said to him 
was in the nature of an apology: 

“T had an important matter to discuss 
with the person who just left, and I was 
obliged to keep you waiting for a few mo 
ments, Mr. Bowles. Will you sit down?” 

“Thank you; but I can take it standing 
up,” said Rudy. 

He was standing up very straight and 
looking squarely into the flash of Mr. 
Eisenbaum’s glasses. Eisenbaum couldn't 
fool him with his suave manner and velvety 
tones. Indeed, he would not have ar 
swered the magnate’s summons at all if 
Tina had not urged him to do so. 

“At the same time you didn’t hurry 
here,” continued Eisenbaum with that sar- 
donie arch of his heavy black 
He looked at his watch. “No; you haven't 
hurried— have you, Mr. Bowles?” 

“T didn’t break my neck to get here,” 
Rudy answered. “I was busy; and be- 
sides, I figured that I could just as well 
resign one time as another. I'm resigning 
now, Mr. Eisenbaum.” 

Eisenbaum looked at him very intently, 
drumming on his desk the while with the 
tips of his white fingers 

“You are excited,”’ he observed coolly 
“Flushed face; pupils of the eyes dilated 
unusually; and What are you smil- 
ing for?” 

“Because I am happy,” 
simply 


eyebrows 


Rudy replied 
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Was it possible that Fisenbaun 
too?—-not sarcastically or devilis 
with a certain amused benignancy 
fancied that he did; but it seemed 
ible. And yet, most assuredly 
sighed 

“Well, well!”’ said the Merchar 
“I’m sorry you are resigning, be« 
just about to raise your salar) to twent 
five dollars a week. That would have bee: 
quite a jump; but it seemed to me that y 
had jumped yourself. I have been keeping 
an eye on you, Mr. Bowles. It even o« 
curred to me that, if you didn’t slump 
instead of jump, there would have been a 
promotion for you and 


However, if you rea 


t Prir 


ause | wa 


early anothet 
increase of salary 
mean to resign 

*“Liar!”’ thought Rudy. 

But, still looking steadily a 
blooded, relentless monster of 1 
he caught a twint le in the dart 
hind the thich 
twinkle of 
young man’s 

“Is—is that on the 
‘You ‘ 
Kisenbaum?” 

Fisenbaum got up and 
Rudy’s shoulder 

“Tam aman of my word,” 
if you reconsider your int 
| get your 


us you will 
advancement as you deserve 


giasse a hig 
kindliness; and 
heart leaped 

quare 


mered arent kidd 


raise 


must deserve it ind you 


ung ladle 
ou don’t need to tell m 


perné 


more scenes wit! 
No, no; 
I can guess something, 
accept } 
indeed for you! 
happy wy 

There was no m 
now; and as for Rudy, there 
insolent in the look that was the or 
he was able to make 

“Then, if you do not want your time 
get back to work,” continued Mr. Eiser 
baum. 

He gripped Rudy’s shoulder an 
him toward the door. Then, as 
man disappeared, he resumed his s 
allowed himself the luxury 
chuckle 

“1 think I’ve got a man,” 
“and if I have—I made him! 

So Rudy went back to the gents’ f 
ings. He had precisely sixteen minutes of the 
mixteer 


your resign: 


stake about |} 


was I 


day left 
Oh, Tina! Oh, joyf 
wait forever il SI 
just Knew that e' 
come out all right! 

Dear little Tina 
you sa} 
tells you about this little bit of a 
Tina darling? And you, Ma Swez 
take it from us that there is nothing d 
with Mr. Peter Pillsbury and make the 
of it, as you will have to, ma dear. 

Poor Peter! If Peter Pilly poked : 
Poor old Petie! And y 


Pa Sweze 5 cut out the rougt 


what will 


ness 


persimmon 
and come across with your biessir 
the hall, get out dodgers, and p 
of the glad tidings in all the nev 
You can’t spread it too far 
uit Rudy now 
Fifteen minutes 
**What’'s the matter with y« 
inquired Mr. Berkmar 
“Not a little thing!”’ 
“Not 
going to be married 
“Raise?” 
Berkmann had recommended that 
other things 
Rudy dropped his px 
noncl alanc e and shov 
so radiant with the lig 


and to 


Gee! 


a single | e thing—-exce} 
nside of tv 


irit that it was asi 

ion’t know how 

are,”’ said he; “but 
raised that high!” 
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Benj Briscoe, a Founder of the Industr 
Contributer Hir Lifer Masterpiece C 


A! last! Here is the real automobile for the Amer and built his lifetime maste rpiece m | urope Read how SPECIFICATIONS 


ican of ordinary means, of every-day income, he concewed the Half Million Dollar Motor, how four The Half Million Dollar Motor Front Axk 
who wants and must have a car of beauty, teen scientists worked with him for a year and a hall ! 
power, speed, and top-notch efficiency, completely to give the American public a real motor car of Eu : : Roar Ame=t . 
equipped, without a single extra item of cost. With it, pean engineenng excellence at a price made possil w heelbase ‘ Sri 
any man or woman will know the pride ol ownership only by Amencan manufacturing methods. ye ¢ i 
ind happiness of possession. Read this story of romantic facts. There isn’t a dull od ous . a 
This is the car with the motor that cost a Half line init. It takes you to the capitals of the Old W 
Million Dollars to create and perfect. Here is the car acquaints you with the most famous European eng song 
of unbeatabk performance w ith every up-to-the-minute neers, German, French, Swiss. You visit these wor aa Pr ‘ . 
convenience. Here is the car that will take you to the derful little motor car shops where have been born a ea 7 ° : 
great out-of-doors in comfort, with dignity, with econ- some of the greatest ideas in the motor industry “Tene OeNE ocean 
omy of maintenance The Briscoe will give you from [here are wonderful facts, littl pathetux happening Briscoe Motor ¢ orporation 
twenty-five to thirty miles per gallon of gasoline — and sunny spots of piquant humor. It's a real st | Jackson, Michigan | 
easily, smoothly, quietly. written by a real man with the creative and artist | 
Send to-day, nght now, for our brochure, “ The temperaments combined lt is . greatest story eve 
Half Million Dollar Motor,” by Benjamin Briscoe, written about ‘a motor car. It will be promptly mailed | 
that gripping story of how he and his assistants designed upon receipt of the coupon. Fill it in and mail it now | | 
BRISCOE MOTOR CORPORATION, Jackson, Michigan | 
The Canadian Briscoe Motor Co., Limited, Brockville, Ont. - eu eas eae emer ammeammam aman th! = 
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new drink purejuice 
of the Loganb erry | 


is bottled 
in 3 forms— 


1. Pure Juice 
(add two parts 
of water) 


2. Ready to Drink 
3. Fountain Syrup 


& 
PHEASANT ae 
FRUIT JUICE CO. ‘Wy 
»ALEM OREGON 


.% 
- 
lam not yet selling Phez. \, 
Please send me yourprice * 


list and special dealer GC 


information. 


Name 


Address 


My Jobber i 


His Address 


New and different—a cross between the wild 
blackberry of Oregon and the tame red raspberry 
that grows in your garden. Their blended flavor 
is wonderful — indescribable. 


Gathered from the vines in the cool of the early morning, 
with the dew still on them— pressed and bottled under ideal 
conditions — result, SY The Pure Juice of the Loganberry. 


Piquant, delicious, and full of the cool, seductive aroma of its native 
Oregon woods. pS is a drink the whole world will love. ‘‘The taste 
lingers,’’ and the memory will bring you back again and again for more. 
At the San Francisco Exposition this new drink from the great Northwest 
made its bow to the universe, and already countless devotees have wel- 
comed its arrival. Probably never in the history of healthful, cooling 
beverages has there been such unanimous approval of a new drink. 


The next time you are tired, or thirsty, or hot, stop at the nearest 
fountain and ask tor. Dir See how it revives you, cools and refreshes. 


PHEASANT FRUIT JUICE CO. 


SALEM, OREGON 


Factories at Salem and Woodburn, Oregon 


Sold at Fountains, Lunch 
Rooms, Groceries, Clubs, 
Restaurants, Hotels, on 
Trains and Steamships. 





lozens of cases at a time, because 
ind that their very best trade wants 


ge of 





Best for 


eelain 


Surfaces 


Keeps the 
Bathtub 
Sanitary 
and will 
not Destroy 
the Lustre 











